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PEBFACE. 



The PubE'iher bting desirous to present the Ameritan 
public with a correct cditiou of the " Gektu; Shepiilrd," 
coniiderable pains ha*e been taken to ascertain the best or 
standard text. Fortunately, there were, within reach, sev- 
eral of the hot editions, as. well as others of inferior char- 
attcr. A careful examination of these satisfied ns, that, the 
subscription edition :n qnarto. printed for the Author by 
Thomas Huddiman, in 1728, has higher claims to be con- 
sidcied the standard one, than any other within our knowl- 
edge. 

For this conclusion, perhajB it might be a sufficient reason, 
to state, that, it was so considei'ed by Andrew Foulis, of 
Glasgow, who reprinted it in David Allan's celebrated quaito 
of 1788, undoubtedly the most sum|ituous edition of the 
"Gentle Shepherd" ever published.* Fi'om the well- 
known intelligeneo and proverbiol accuracy of the Fouiis', 
and from the fact that tlie same house reprinted the 10th. 
edition of the Pastoral in 1750, (about eight yeara before the 
Author's death,) there can be very little doubt that Andrew 
Fonlis possessed both the means and the indination to ascer- 



Tlie poet Burnt 


, writes of it thus — " I once, ind but once, got i 


CI- of that noble 


editiouof thenobWt pastoialin the world i and 




1 deal as to mj poeket, I would hate bought it; 


[ was told that it 


. was printed and engraved for aubecribers only." 




[Burns to Mr. Cunningham, 3d March, 1783. 
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tain -which waa the genniEe test, and did so accordingly. 
But, hpBidpa this, the publishers of the octavo of 1798, who 
aeem to have taken Tinusnal poins to gire a correct test, hare 
adoptpd the same edition as the standard, and hare given a 
reprint, still more literal than that of Fonlis. Moreover, the 
same test has been selected for the very elaborate edition of 
1808, in two Tolnmes, royal octavo; as well as for the rt^'al 
qtiarto, printed by Ballantyne in tho eanie year. It ia true 
the orthography of both these editions cf 1803 i* aitei-ed ; that 
of the octavo being eonaiderably Anglicised ! while that of the 
qnarto is changed throughont to the mode of spelling adopted 
^j Burns. The veibal changes, howei'er, we very few. 

Thp text of the editions of 1Y61, 1800, and 1S50, differs, ill 
several pkcea, from that of the editions before-mentioned. A 
list of the principal variations, with some furflier remarks, 
will be fonnd in the Notes to the present edition. We have 
searched diligently for an explanation of the origin of these 
variations, bnt without snccesa. They may belong either to 
the fir'rt edition, or, to some one snbsequent to 172R. But. 
be this aa it may, we cannot iook upon thera as impivH ements. 

Neither have we been able to see any waiTant for changes 
in orthography, such as those we have alluded to : we have 
rather supposed that readers generally, and eapoeially the 
admirers of Eamsay, would prefer to see his best jioem in 
precisely the same dress in which he ushered it into the 
world when his poetical powers were in their prime. 

In accordance ivith these views, we have adopted, aa the 
standard test, t!ie qnarto of 1728 ; of which the present 
edition is nearly a literal reprint. Some obvious typograph- 
ical eiTOi's we have corrected, and a very few changes in 
orthography have been made ; all of which, vrith one excep- 
tion, are authorized by the editions of 1788 and 1798. Some- 
what greater libertiei have betn taken with the punctuation, 
bnt in this also, we have been guided by the same editions, 
with the aid of tho octavo of 1808. 

Of tho "Songs," the 9th, Uth, and Slst, witA tbu vine 
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PREFACE. VU 

at page 57, arc the only ones tliat appear in Ilia quaito o( 
1728, or in the preceding editions : the remaining' eighteen 
were added, probably, in 1729. In FoiUia' edition of 1788, 
these additional songs are excluded from the body of the 
poem, but are given, with the music, at the end. Every 
othei edition, that ive have seen, contains the wliole Ivrenty- 
one songs inserted in their proper places, as in the present 
edition Another song (of which the last verse occurs at 
page 57) was added subsequentlj , probably after 1750, for 
it IS not to he found among the other songs belonging to the 
"&LNTLE ^HErllERI)," published in that year in the "Tea- 
table Miscellany .'■* It occurs in the edition of 1761, but it 
is not in those of 1788 and 1798. We have given it complete 
in the Notes at jiage 90. In a foot-note to the "Life" ot 
pi^ XTiii, will be found a statement, explanatory of the causes 
why these additional songs were inserted. We quite agree 
with the writer of that Note, that they mar the beauty of 
the poem: and, in this edition, we would have prefeiTed to 
follow the example of David Allan and Foulis in that of 
1788 ; but, it being the opinion of the Publisher, that the 
Pastoral, in such a furm, would be gcneially considered in- 
complete, they have been inserted in the usual manner. 

• -We have before us two editions ot the "Tea-table Miscellany;" 
one in 3 parts or volumes, 9th edition, London, 173S ; the other in 4 
voliunea, 11th edition, London, 1750. Near the end uf the second 
volume this notice occurs in both editions ;— 

" The following SONGS to he sung in then proper Places on the 
actii^ of the Gentk Shepherd, at each the page marked where thej 

Then follow the first twenty songs; (Song XXI., which con- 
eladea ihe Pastoral, not being noticed ;) at the head of each it is stated 
by whom Bung, and the page where it " comes in" is given. It would 
seem, therefore, that the songs were mainly intended for "the aclingj" 
and that many copies of the Pastoral were eictant without the songs, 
to the pages ot which these references in the "Miscellany" thus 
formed an index or guide. 
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For tlicae eighteen extra songs wo have not had ivhat 
we can consider a standard test ; they have been printed 
from the edition of 1798, collated with those of 1798 and 
1808. We also compared them with those in the "Tea- 
table Miscellany" of 1733, the oldest copy in our possession, 
and found no difference of any consequence. 

The Glossaries heretofore appended to the " GENTLE 
Shepherd" have been, nsunlly, reprints of tliat given by 
Eamsay in the quarto of 1728. which was prepared for his 
Poems, complete ; that in the edition of 1800 beii^ con- 
siderably enlai-ged. In the present edition the Glossary has 
been restricted chiefly to those words and phrases which 
occur in the Pastoral ; of which, upwards of a hundred and 
fifty have been omitted in every former edition that we have 
seen: those ai'e now added, with explanations. The rest of 
tlie Glossary has been caiefully examined, and some cor- 
rections made. 

In Ihe "LirE of Ramsay, by Tennant," we have made 
one or two corrections j and sonie additions, derived from 
varlntis sources, have been inserted. These arc distiuguislied 
by being enclosed in brackets. 

The elaborate Essay by Lord Woodhouselee "on the 
Genins and Writings of Allan Kamsay," so far as it refers 
to the "Gentle Shephekd," we hare given complete, ex- 
cepting a few quotations in Italian. To this have been 
added, opinions and criticisms on the Pastoral, by various 
celebrated authors. TI.ese are not entirely confined to ex- 
pressions of approbation ; that of Piukerton being quite the 
reverse, although, as we think, singularly unjust. 

The Portrait prefixed to this edifion is a cweful and 
accurate copy of the print given by Cadell and Dovjes, in 
their edition of 1800 ; respecting which they make the 
following statement ; — " there is preBsed a portrait of the 
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author, -wluoli has been finely engi'avcd by Mr. Rjdei-, from 
a drawing which was made by Allan Hnmsay, the poet's 
son; the ordinal of which is now in tlie poaaeasion of A. F. 
Tytlcr, Esq., of Edinbm^h." 

In order that we may not be diarged with negligence, 
we subjoin a list of all the editions of the ■■ GENTLE Shep- 
iiekd" to which we have hiid aecena during the preparation 
of the present edition; witli a few slight remarks as to the 
character of these editions. 

PoEsia ; — " Printed for the Author at the Mercury, opposite to 

Niddry'sWynd;" 1vol. small 8yo. Edinburgh, 1720-1. 

This is, perhaps, tlie first collected edition. It contains 
exactly the same poema (though differently arranged) and 
glossary, as the Buliscription 41o. of 1721. It has the first 
scene of the Pastoral, and the 11th Song. 

Poems; — " Printed by Mr. Thomas Ruddimnn, for the Author." 

2 lols. 4to. Edinburgh, 1721-28. 
Xhia is the aubBcription and, probably, the '^best edi- 
tion.'' The 1st volume has thejirst seeaa of the Pastoral, 
and the llth Song: the 2d volume has the Pastoral 
complete. 

•PoEMfi:— Millar, Bivington, and others; 2 vols. 12mo. London, 1761. 

•'Poems;— Phorson; cheap edition; 2 vols. 12mo. Barn-ick, 1793. 

'Poems:— Cadcll and Davies; 2 vols. 8vo. London. 1800. 

This edition is well printed, on good paper : it is com- 
monly called the " best edition ;" but, so far as the " Gen- 

PoEMS AND Provekbs;— Oliver and Co. ; 

3 vols. 18mo. Edinburgh, no dale. 
Keat edition, with plates, and music to the Songs in the 
"Gentle Shepherd." 
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Poems ahd PnovEHna ;— Chapman ; 2 vols. Svo, Philadelphia, 1813. 
ral. 2*mo. Edmburgh, 1819, 



•Poems ;— FiiUan 



Gentle Skephkrd :— Piintcd by A 

plates, and the songs set to music. 

Gentle Shephehd ;— Geo. Eeid and Co. ; Bvo. Edinburgh, 1798. 

A very accurate edition, with 6 plates. 

Gestle Suephebd:— a. Constable and Co., and others : printed 

by Abernethy and Walker; 2 vols. roy. Bvo. Edinburgh, 1308. 

One of the beet editions, with many plates and an elab- 
orate dissertation on the scenery, &c. Understood to have 
heen edited by Robert Brovm, Esq., advocate. 

Gbhtle Shepherd ;— Watt and Baillie, Leith ; Printed by Jas. 

Ballantyne and Co. ; Edinburgh, roy, 4to. 1808. 

A good edition, (with copies of David Allan's plates,) 
but the orthography much changed. 

Genti-e Shepherd :-~Griffin and Co.; 32mo. Glasgow, 1328. 

In nil the atove editions, with the oxception of those of 
1788 and 1796, the orthography of the "Gentle Siiep- 
herd" is more or less changed from that of the odginol 
quarto of 1728. 

The editions marked thus (') follow a different text of 
the "Gentle Shepherd" from that of the present edition. 
See the Notes. 
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ALLAN RAMSAY. 

Born 1686.— WeiJ 1758. 



Allan Eamsay, tlie restorer of Scottish Poetiy, was born 
on the 15th day of Octoi)er, 1)586, at Leadhills, in the parish 
of Crawfordmoor, iu Lanarkshire. His father, John Eamsay, 
superintended Lord Hopetoan's lead mines at that place ; and 
his grandfathei', Kobert Earasay, a writer or attoi'ney in Edin- 
burgh, had possessed the aame appointment : his great-grand- 
fother. Captain John Kanisay, was the son of Eamsay of 
Cockpen iu Mid-Lothian, who was brother of Ramsay of 
Balhouaio. His mother, Alice Bower, iviw daughter of Allan 
Bower, a gentleman of Derbyshire, whom Loi-d Hopetoun had 
brought to Scotland to instruct and superintend his miners. 
His grandmother, Janet Douglas, was daughter of Douglas of 
Muthil. In his hneage, therefore, our Poet had something: to 
boast of, and, though born to nae lairtUhip, he fails not to con- 
gratulate himself on heing sprung fi-om the loins of a Douglas. 
He did not long enjoy the blessing of paternal care and in- 
ati-uotion ; for, shortly after his bifth, his father died, leaving 
the widow and family in a condition rather destitute. His 
mother soon after married a Mr. Crichton, a petty landholder 
of the same county, by whom she had several children. Under 
these unfortunate ciroumHtances, young Allan entered upon the 
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careei of life and foi fouitcen jeaii he remained m tho house 
of 111* stepfathci with no othci education than was supplied 
bj the school of the pansh Heie suiiounded bv wild and 
mountainous sceneij and ninid in artless and secluded people 
whose manneis and language weie of jatnatchal simplicity 
Ins diildhood ieeei\ed those pistoral and \icadian impiossions 
nhithweie too Ineiy to be Lffaced bj future habits howeiei 
nneongenial and of which he m hia manhood amid all the 
wtifioial hfe of the citj made so hiely and f-acinatinf? a 
trnnsenption 

Of his piogiess and attainments at school we ha\e no 
record. It does not appear that he read much poetiy prior to 
his twentieth ycai'i aiid his emulation, and amhiCirma ihougMa, 
of which hi; saj-B he had some, seem to liave slumbered in ia- 
activity, till they were awaltened to unceasing exercise by the 
society and the excitements of Edinburgh. 

To Edinburgh he was scut in his fifteenth year, when the 
felicity of his boyhood had been broken by the death of his 
mother. We have the assurance of undoubted testimony, that 
at that early age, when his mind was beginning to search 
about for the choice of a profession, lus wishes were to be a 
pointer; a circumstance too little known, and too little noticed 
by his biogiuphers, but strongly indicative, iit our opinion, of 
the aspirations of his youthful disposition. While yet in the 
country, he had been in the practice of amusing himself with 
copying such prints as ho found in the books of his mother's 
house. This early predilection for an art kindred to that 
■ wherein he afterwai-ds excelled, very likely followed him 
through life, and led him to devote liis son to that favonrita 
study, from which he himself was so harshly pi'ecluded. For 
liis stepfcther, little consulting the inclination of young Allan, 
and wishing as soon as possible, and at any rate, to disen- 
cumber himself of the charge of hia support, bound tliis nurs- 
ling of the Mnses apprentice to a wig-mater. Lowly as this 
profession is. It has been vindicated by one of Ramsay's biog- 
.raphers into comparative dignity, by separating it from the 
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kindred businesis of barber, ivitli whieh it is vulgarly, (uid too 
frequently coufoimded. Ramsay was never, it eeenis, a Irai'ber; 
his enemies never blotted him wifi. that ignominy; his calling 
of " seull-thaeker," as he Mmaelf ludioroualy terras it, was too 
dignified to be let down into an equality ■with the men of th.8 

Thus from the beginning Ms buainesa was with the /leads of 
men. We know not on what autliority it ie asserted by some 
of his biographers, that he abandoned this profession on timsh- 
ing his appi-entieesliip ; lie is called wig-maker in the pariah 
record down to the year 1716 ; and we snspeet lie continned so 
till the year 1718, or 1719, for in one of Hamilton's letters to 
him, dated 24tli of July, 1719, mention is made of his "new 

He was in 1712 induced, sa one of his biographers observes, 
iy the example of other eilizeiis, to enter into the state of mar- 
riage. His wife's name was Christian Ross, daughter of a 
writer in Edinburgh, who brought him, year after year, a 
numerous family of three sons and five daughters. Of tiiis 
family, Allan, the eldest, and the only son who survived him, 
inherited the geniiu* of liis father, and, having received a liberal 
education, became afterwai'ds cimspicuou^i a^i a seliuliir. and a 

• Allan Ramsay the painter atudiiid liis nrt both at London and 
Eonie. He was the projector and founder of the Select Society of 
Edinburgh in 1754. In 1767 he was appointed portrait painter to hia 
Majesty. On his return from Italy he died at Dover, on the 10th of 
August, 1784, leading a fortune of £40,000. He was twiee married, 
first to Miss Bayne, daughter of Professor Bayne of Edinhurgh, and 
sister of the late gallant Capt, Bayne of the Navy. She brought him one 
daughter, who died yom^. His second wife was the oldnat daughter of 
Sir Alexander Lindsay of Bvelich, Baronet, by Emilia, daughter of the 
Viacount of Stormont, aiid niece to the gteflt Earl of Mansfield ; she waa 
also the sister of the late Sir David and Sir John Lindsay. She died iu 
1783, and left by AUan Eamsay two daughters and a sou. One of his 
■daughters was married to the late General Sir Archibald Campbell, 
K. B. of Invemeil in Argjleahire, a-id the other to Colonel Malcolm 
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About tlie year 1711 or 1712 onr Poet seems first to have 
ventured into the regions of rhyme. The clubs and soeiefiea 
of Edinburgh had provoked in him this new passion, and his 
Bftrliest effort, so fat' as is known, is an Address, supplicatory 
of admission, " To the most happj members of tJie Easy Club," 
a production heaiing' every mark of luiskilfulness and juve- 
nility. Of this club be was afterwards appoiuted poet-laureate, 
in which capacity he was wont to recite to that jolly ft-atcrnity 
his successive productions, for tiieir criticisms and their ap- 
plm... 

Many of these poems were published in a detached form at 
a penny a-piece, and bis name became by this means celebrated 
in the city. About the year 1716, and ei-e he relinquished his 
avocation of wig-maker, he publislied an edition of the excellent 
old poem of "Chrisf^s Kirk on the Green," witi a second canto 
by himself. Having thus associated himself in the walks of 
humour with the King of ScotloBd, he was induced, by the 
approbation which he gained, and the rapid sale of the book, to 
" keep a little more company with these comical characters," 
and to complete the atoiy, by adding afterwards a tliird caiifo. 
This attempt was crovraed with all the success he anticipated, 
and numerous editions of the work afforded him satisfactory 
proof, that, in. the public opinion, he had not unworthily put 
himself into partnersiiip with the royal humourist.* 

Elevated by the distinction his productions had now pro- 
cured him, and losing at last all lilting to a business which was 

Hig sQii, Jolm Bamaay, haa attained the rank of Lieutenant-General in 
the atmj'. 

Of our Poet's daughters only two survived him ; Christian, who died 
about the year ISOO, and Janet, who died in New-streel, Canongats, 
Edinburgh, on tlve Hth nf January, 1804. 

" A passage in one of those modern cantos of EamBay's, deaetibing 
a husband fascinated homeivards from a scene of drunkentioss by the 
gentle persuasions of his wife, has been laatefuily selected by Wilkie, 
and been made the subject of his admirable pencil. 

Hogarth dediei.ted tu Ranis.iy, in 1726, his twelve plates of Hu- 
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at utter vwiance with his ambition and darling a! 
he commenced bookseller, most probably in the year 1718, 
when he ivas in the thirty-second yeai- of his age. This was 
a trade at once more congenial to hia habits, and more likely to 
be Inci-ativo, on account of his being already recommended by 
his authorship to the buyers of books. Hia first shop as a book- 
seller was in the High-sti-eet opposite to Niddry's-wynd, with 
the figure of Mercmy for his a^n. From thia shop proceeded, 
in 1721 , a collection of his various poema in one quarto volume, 
published by subscription, which contained every eminent name 
in Scotland. It was thue advertised in the Edinbut^h Evenmg 
Conrnnt: "The poems of Allan Kamsay, in a large quarto 
volume, fairly printed, with notra, and a complete glossary (as 
promised to the subscrjbera), being now finished ; all who have 
generously contributed to carrying on of the design, may caU 
for tlieir copies as soon as they please, from the author, at the 
Merom'y, opposite to Niddry's-wynd, Edinbm^h." 

From the sale of this volume he realized 400 guineas, which 
■was in those days a very considerable profit on a book of Scot- 
tish poetiy. In 1722 he gave to Uie world his Fables and Tales; 
in the same year his tale of The Three Bonnets ! and in 1724 
his poem on Health. In January, 1724, he published the first 
volume of the Tea-fable Miscellany, being a collection of Scot- 
tish and English songs ; thia volume was speedily followed by 
a second; [in 1727] by a third ; [and some years afterwards hy 
a fourth 1 all] under the same title. Hamilton of Bangoui-, and 
Mallet, assisted him by their lyrical contributions. Encouraged 
by the popularity of these books, he published, in October, 
1724, the Evergreen, "a collection of Scots poems written by 
the ingenious before 1600," For the duties of an editor of audi 
a work, it is generally agreed that Eamsay was not well fitted. 
For, neither had he a complete knowledge of the ancient Scot- 
tish langaage, nor was his Utei-ary conscience sufficiently tender 
and scrupulous to that fidelity, which is i-equired by the office 
of editor. He abridged, he varied, modernized, and superadded. 
In that collection first appeared under a feigned signature his 
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Vision, a poem, full of genius, and rich with Jacobitism, but dis- 
guising the author and his principles under the thin couceal- 
ment of antique orthography. 

At length appeared in 1725 his master-work, the Gentle 
Shepherd, of which two scenes hod been previously printed, 
[tiie first] in 1721, under the title of Patio and Eoger, and [the 
second] in 1723, under that of Jenny and Meggy. [In the 
quai-fo of 1721, there is likewise to be found (Sang XI.) the 
diabgue song between Patie and Peggj', afterwai'ds introduced 
into the second act,] ITie reputation he had obtained by these 
detached scenes, and the admonitions of his fi'iends, who per- 
ceived how easily and how happily they could be connected, 
induced him to re-model and embody them into a regular pas- 
toral drama. Its success cori-espouded to his own hopes, and to 
his friends' anticipations. [In the following letter, (pahlished 
fiir the first time by R. Clambers in his Scottish Biogi-aphical 
Dictionary, 1835,) it lyill bo seen that he was engaged on this 
task in spring, 1724. 

Allan Ramsay to Williaji Rajibay. of TbhfLbhau., Esq, 

" Edmburgli, April 8tli, 1724. 

" Sir,— These come to bear you my very lieattjest and grateful wishes. 
May jou long enjoyyourMariefield, see many a returning spring preg- 
nant with new beautjs ; may eyerything that's excellent in its kind 
continue to fill your extended soul with, pleasnre. Rejoyoo in the 
beneficence of heaven, and let all about ye rejoyoe— whilst we, alaka, 
the laborious insects of a smoaky city, hurry about from place to place 
in one eternal maze of fatusiiing corea, to secure tliis diiy our daylie 
bread— and something till't. For me, I have almost fox^ot how springs 
gush fiom the earth. Once, I had a notion how fragrant the fields 
were after a soft shower; and often, time out of mind ! the gloTOng 
blushes of the morning have fired my breast with raptures. Then it 
was that the mixture of rural music echo'd agreeable from the sin- 
rmindmg hills, and all nature appear'd in gayety. 

" However, what is wanting to me of rural sweets I endeavour to 
make up by being continually at the actmg of some new farce, for I'm 
grown, I know not how, so very wise, or at least think so (which is 
much about one), that the mob of mankind afl"ord me a oontmual divei* 
aion ; and this place, tho' little, is crowded with inerry-andrewa, fooU 
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and fops, of all sizes, [mho] intennix'd with b few that can think, com- 
pose the comical medlej of actors. 

" Receive a sang made on t!ie marriage of my youi^ chief. — I am, 
this VEioation, going throiigli with a Dramatick Pastoral, which I design 
to carry the length of five acts, in vetae a' the gate, and if I succeed 
accocding to my plan, I hope to tope* with the authors of Pastor 
Fido and Aminta. 

"God take care of you and yours, is the constant prayer of, sir, 
jonr faithful humble servant, 

"ALLAN KAMSAY."] 

A second edition followed next year, and numeroiuj impres- 
sions spi-ead Ilia fame, not only throug'll Scotland, but through 
the united kingdom, and the colonies. His name became 
known, principally through tbis drama, to the wits of England, 
and Pope took delight in reading his pastoral, the obscuver 
phraseology of which was interpreted to him by Gay, who, 
daring his residence in Scotland, had been cai-eful to instruct 
himself in its dialect, that he might act as interpreter to the 
poet of Tivickenham. 

In 1726 our Poet, now a thriving bookseller, removed 
from hia original dwelling at tlie Mercury opposite Niddry'a- 
wynd, to a shop iu the east end of the Luekenbooths, which 
was afterwards occupied by the late Mr. Creech, (whose Fu- 
gitive Pieces are well known), and, after his death, by hia 
successor Mr. Fairbaim. With hia shop he changed his sign, 
and leaving Mercury, under the protection of whose witty 
godahip he had so flourished, he set up the friendly heads of 
Ben Jonson and Drummond of Hawthomden. Here he sold 
books, and establislied a circulating library, the first institution 
of that kind, not only in Scotland, but we believe in Great 
Britain.t The situation being near the Cross, and command- 
ing a fall view of the H%h-street, his shop became the i-esort 
of all the wits of the city ; and here Gay, who is described 
by Mr. Tytier, aa "a little pleasant-looking man, with a tyo- 

» Cope. 

f To this library Mr. Sibbald succeeded, wlio greatly augmented it; 
II is now (1319) in possession of Mr. Mackny, High-street. 
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wig," used to look out upon the population of Edinbui-gh, 
while Eamsay pointed oat to him the principal charactci-s aa 
they passed. Of this house no vestigea now vemain, for aa 
the beauty and magnificence of the High-street had been, 
long disflguied by the cumbrous and gloomy buildings called 
the Luckenbooths, they were, a few years ago, completely 
removed, aud the street cleared of that misplaced mass of 
deformity. 

In 1728 he printed in quarto a second yolume, containing, 
[his portrait by Smibert, and,] with other poems, a Masque 
on the Marriage of the Duke of Hamilton, one of his most 
ingenious productions ; [also the Gentle Shepherd, complete.'] 
Of this quarto an octavo edition followed nest year; and so 
extended was now the cii'do of his reputation, and so universal 
the demand foi his poema, that the London booksellers pub- 
lished an edition of his Works in 1731, and two years after 
an edition alto appeared at Dublin. Hia collection of thirty 
Fablei appealed m 1730, when he was in his 45th year, after 

» [ Soon after lli" first edition, in octavo, of this pastoral ivaa 
published, and about the time of the publication of his second volume 
in quarto, tlie ' Beggar's Opera' made its appearance, ivilh such suc- 
cess that it soon produced a great number of otiier pieces upon the 
same musical plan. Amongst the rest, Ramsay, who had always been 
a great admirer of Gay, especially for his ballads, mas so far cai-rLed 
away by the current as to print a new edition of his pastoral, inter- 
spersed with songs adapted to the common Scotch tunes. He did not 
reflect at the timo that the ' Beggar's Opera ' was only meant as a piece 
of ironical aalu-e ; whereas his ' Gentle Shepherd ' was a sunple imita- 
tion of nature, and neither a mimlokry not mockery of any other per- 
fntroance. He was soon, however, sensible of hia error, and would 
have been e'ad to have i-ctraoted those songs ; but it was too late ; the 
p bl c naa already n po se s on of he and a e umber of singers 
is al vajs g ater th n h t of so nd or t c the ma y editions since 
prin ed of hat paste al 1 a e been Imoat un formly n this vitiated 
taste He o fo ted h maelf 1 owe e with the thoi^ht that the 
CO tag on had not mfe ted h second volun e n qu rto, where the 
Ge t e Shephe d s st 1 be fo nd its or g nal p inty." 

(Genera! B og aph oal D ct onarv Vol. XXVI.] 
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ivhicli period the public received nothing from his peu. " I 
e'ei! gave o'er in good time," he saye, in his letter to Smibert, 
"ero tiie coolness of i'aiicy attending advanced years made me 
risk the reputation I had aequii'ed." 

[The following letter mas first published in the Scots Mag- 
azine, August, 1784 ; we give it verbatim et btcratim. 

Allan Kamsay to Mr. John SiiinEUT," in Boston, New EnoLiMH. 
"Edinburgh, May 10, 1736. 
" My dear old Irieiid, your health and happinesa are ever ane addi- 
tion to mj saaafacaon. God make your lite ever easj and pleasant— 

my pow, tliat begins now to be lyart ; yet, thanks to my Author, I eat, 
drlnlt, and sleep as sound as I did twenty years syne ; yes, I iaugh 
heartily loo, and And as many subjects to employ tbat faculty upon as 
ever : fools, fops, and knaves, grow as rank as formerly ; yet bere and 
there are to be found good and worthy men, who are an honour to 
buman life. We have small hopes of seeing you again iu our old 
world; then let us be virtuous, and hope to meet in heaven.— My 
good auld wife is still my bedfellow ; my son, Allan, has been pursuing 
your science since he was a dozen years auld— was with Mr. Ilyssing, 
at London, for some time, about two years ago; has been sincu at 
home, painting hero like a Raphael — sets out for the seat of the 
Beast, beyond the Alps, within month hence— to be away about two 
years. — I'm swecrf to part with him, but canna stem the current 
which flows fi-om the advice of his patrons and his own inclinalioiis. — 

years old, and no waly-draglej among them, all fine girls. These six 

o'er in good time, before the coolness of fancy that attends advanced 
years should make me risk the reputation I had aequired. 

• [John Smibert, who drew his first breath in the Grass-Market of 
Edinburgh, was the son of a dyer, and bred a coach painter : but trav- 
elling into Italy for instruction, he painted portriuts, on his return, at 
London, till he was induced, by the fasoinaHon of Bishop Berkeley, to 
emigrate with him to Bermuda, and thence to New England. Smibert 
was bora in 1634 and died at Boston, in 1751. 

(Life of Ramsay by George Chalmers, in Works, Edidon of 1800.] 

■I- XTnwillii^. X A feeble ill^rown person. 
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"Frae twenty-five to fiTe-and-forty, 
My Muse was nowther sweer" nor dorty ; 
My PegQBua wad break his tetliec. 
E'en at the ahakkingt of a feather, 
And thiDugh ideas scour like drift, 
StrcnkingJ his wings up to the lift ; 
Then, then my Banl was in a low, 
That gait my numbers safely row ; 
But eild and Jui^ment 'gin to say. 
Let be your sangs, and leam to pray. 

" I am, sir, your friend and servant, 

"ALLAN RAMSAY."] 

He now thereforo iufermeddlod no longer with tlie anxioties 
of autlioraliip, but sat down in tlie easy chair of his celebrity 
to enjoy his laurels and his profits. After a lapse of six years 
of silence, and of happiness, his ardour for dramatic exhibitions 
involyed him in some cii'cumstances of perplexity, attended, it 
IS believed, with peenuary loss As Edinburgh posaesscd as 
jet no fixed place f i the e^ibition of the diann ho endeav 
ouied to supply that deficiency to the citizens hy bmlding at 
his own expense a theatre m Carrubber's-close Shortly after 
the Act foi licensing the stage n as passed which at once 
blasted all his hopes of pkasnre and advantage toi the Ma 
gistrates availing themselycs of the power entiuited to them 
by the Act shewed no indulgence to the antlior of the Gentle 
Shepherd but in the true spiiit of tliit puiitonism which 
leokons as ungodly all jollity of heart and iela"s.ation of coun 
tenance thej shut up his tbeatie lea^^ng the citizens without 
exhilaiation and oui poet without lediess This was not alt) 
he was assailed with the satirical mookeiy of his langhtei 
ha,tiug enemie'' who turned against hi n hit ow n wtapons of 
poetical radierj Pamphlets appeared tntatled The flight 
of Tel g ous piety from Scotland, upon the account of Ram 
fcaj •< le ivd books and the hell bred ilith uie oomediane mlo 

" UnwiUing. f Shaking. t Stretching. 
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debauch all the faculties of the soui of our rifling generation ;"■ — ■ 
"A looking-glass for Allan Ramsay;" — ^"Tlie dying words of 
Allan Bamsay." Tlicsc mal^ners, in the bitterness of their 
sauctimonious resentments, reproached him with " having ac- 
quired irealth,"— with " possessing a fiae house,"— with "hav- 
ing Hused his kin to high d^ree ;" all which vilifications must 
liave canied along with them some seci'et and sweet consola- 
tions into the bosom of om' hard. Amid the perplexities 
caused by the suppression of his theati'e, he applied by a 
poetical pctitiou to his fiiend the Hononi'able Dunoon Forbes, 
then. Lord President of the Court of Session, in order tliat he 
might obtain some compensation for his expenses; but with 
what success is not recorded by any of his biographers. 

His theati'ical adventure being thus onespectedly crushed, 
he devoted himself to the duties of his shop, and the education 
of his children. He sent in 1136 his son Allan to Home, there 
to study that art by which he rose to such eminence. In the 
year 1743 he lost his wife, who was braied on the 28th of 
March in the cemetery of the Greyfriars. He built, probably 
about this time, a wMmsieol house of an octagon form, on the 
north side of the Castle-hill, whei'e liis residence is still known 
by the name of Ramsay-Garden. [The site of this house was 
selected mth the taste of a poet and the judgment of a painter. 
It commanded a reach of sceneiy probably not surpassed in 
Ji^urope, extending from the mouth of tlie Forth on the east to 
the Grampians on the west, and stretching far across the green 
hills of Fife to the north; embracing iu the including space 
cvei'y variety of beauty, of elegance, and of grandeiu-.'] This 
house he deemed a paragon of architectural invention. He 
shewed it with e.'cultation to the late Lm'd Elibank, telling Ids 
Lordship at the same time, that the wags of the town likened 
it to a "goose-pye;" "Indeed, .\llan," replied his Lordship, 
" now that I see yon in it, I think it is well named." 

Having for several yeai-a before his death retired from busi- 
ness, he gave himself up in this fitntastical dwelUng to the 

» CHiEimbera' Scottish BioRraphioal IHctionary. 
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vniied amusements of reading, c rs t d th. ulh tion 

of his garden. Being now "loo^e f d tnf he 

enjoyed, in tlio calmness and 1> ip ss t phil ph 1 old 
age, all tho fvuits of his many nd w 11 d d 1 bo A 

considerable part of every smn pent th nntry 

with his friends, of whom he had mai di ti gui hed both for 
talents and rank. The chief of th w S Al d IHck 
of Prestonfleld, and Sir John C3erk of Pennjemk, one of (he 
Barons of Exchequer, a gentleman who united taste to scholar- 
ship, and had patronized and befriended Eamsay from the 
beginning. This amiable gentleman died in 1736, a loss which 
must have been severely felt by onr Poet, and which he himself 
did not long survive. He had been afflicted for some time with 
a scorbutic complaint in his guma, which after depriving him 
of his teeth, and consuming part of the jaw-hone, at last put an 
end to his sufferings and his existence on tho 7th of January, 
1758, in the 72d year of his age. He was intei-red in the 
cemetery of Greyfriai's' church on the 9th of that month, and 
in the record of mortality he is simply colled, " Allan Ram- 
say, Poet, who died of old age." 

Of his person, Ramsay has ^ven us a minute and pleasant 
description. He was about five feet four inches high. 



He is described by those who knew him towards tht litter 
part of hia life, as a squat man, with a belly rather portly, and 
a countenance full of smiles and good humoui. He wore a 
round goodly wig rather short. His disposition may ho eaeilr 
collected fi'om his writings. He possessed that happy Hoi atian 
temperament of mind, that forbids, for ifa own ease, all entrance 
to the painful and irascible passions. He was a man rathei' 
of pleaaontry and laughter, than of resentment and moody 
malignancy. His enemies, of whom he had some, he did not 

» Of a daik pomploKion. f Neit. 
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deem ^o jmj ortant a*" on their aeconnt t ) i affle his peace of 
mind by iidulgmg an^ reciprocal hostiliti bj which, they 
would ]ia\ been flattered He was kind benevolent cheerflil 
posaeMing like Burns great susceptibility ioi social jo^s but 
regulating lus indulgenceB nioie by prudence and leas im 
petuous and imgoieinible than the iiupassioned poet ot A^r 
shire 'By his genius he ele\ ated himaeli to the notice of ail 
those of his countrymen who possessed either rank or talents; 
but these att^^ntions proceeded spontaneously from tlieir admi- 
ration of his talents, and weio not courted by any servilities 
or unworthy adulations. Never drawn fl'om business by the 
seductions of the howl, or the invitations of the great, he con- 
sulted his own respect, and the comfort of his family, b}" 
aftending to the duties of his aliop, which so faithfully and 
liberally rewarded him. His vanity (that constitutional failing 
of all bards) is apparent in many of his writings, hut it is 
seasoned with playfulness and good humour, 
indeed, that "pride in poets is nae sin," and ' 
jocularly challenges superiority in the temple of Fame, even 
to Peter the Great of Russia, by saying, " But hand, proud 
Czar, I wadna nilfer* feme."— He is called by Mr. "William 
Tytler, who enjoyed his familiarity, "an honest mmi, and of 
great pleasantry." 

Of learning he had but little, yet he understood Horace 
faintly in the original; a congenial author, with whom he 
fccems to have been much delighted, and in the perusal nf 
whose writings ho was assiited by Ruddiman. He read 
Piench, but knew nothing of Greek. He did not, however, 
like Bums, make an appearance of vilifying that learning 
of which he was so i^mall a partaker ; he bewailed his 
"own little knowledge of it;" and, like the Ayrshire bard, 
he was sufiieiently ostentatious and pedantic in the display 
of what little he possessed. 

He composed his vrri^es with little effort or labour; hia 
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Allano Eamaay, Poetae egj't'gio, 

Qui Fotis concessit VII. Jan. MDCCLVIII. 

Amico paterno et suo, 

Monmnentum insoribi juseit 

D. Jacobus Clerk. 

Aiiiio MDCCLIX. 

At Woodhouselee, near the [supposed] '.cent of the Geiitlo 
Shepherd," a rustic temple was dedicated, b> tlio late learned 
and accomplished Lord Woodhouselee, with tlie Inwinptjon 

Allano Eamsay, et Genio Loci 

« ["A'-cording to Mr. Tytler,thi= supposition h lounded in error, 
and ttie estate of Neiv Hall in the panoh of Pennycuik wss to a 
eertaintj the legitimate parent of tlie pistoril Tliia fn,t ha'! been 
since farther conHrmed, in a dissertation* from the elegitnt pen of 
Sir David Rae, Lord JuBtioe-Clerk ; a descendant of Sir Divid Forbes, 
proprietor of New Hall, and contempotar} of RaTnsa^ Eien with- 
out such respectable evidence, howeter we would ineiitably be led 

the natural beauties of the landscape at New Hill, where he was t 
consttrat and welcome visitor; and because within the boundaries of 
that fine estate, there is actually to be found nil the peculiar soenen , 
so graphically and boautifully described m the drami 

(Gentle Shepherd, edition of l'(2'! ) 
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Ok Kam'.o} a Pocm'i tiic larg it iid thit on \ln,h 1 * 
lame chieflj tests is his OenfU yeph I Though some of 
hio smaller poems contain passages of gieater amartneoa jot 
its more gcneial mteiest as a whole and the nnitoimiti of 
talent iisible lu ita sienes render it one of the finest speci 
mens of his geiima Wc have no hesitation m asseiting' 
thit it IS one of the best pastoral dramas m the wide oiicle 
ot Euiopeun hteiatuie an e'lceUent production in a depait 
ment of writing in which the English linguagc has as yet 
1 thing to boast of AVhile othei modern tongues ha'se been 
enuehiiig themselves with paatoial the Enghsh copious in 
ill othei kinds eontuines in this barren and deficient No 
English production therefore can enter into competition with 
the Gentle 'shepherd. We must look to the south of Europe 
for similar ind nial piodnotions with which it can be com 
pared The shepheid pla^s of Tasso and Gnoiini and Bo 
1 an-Ui contam moie indention ind splendovtt aud lariety 
ot incident and of dialogue than out Scottish drama but 
thei havL also moio conieit and flirasmess of sentiment, 
moie artihce of language more unnatui'al and discordant 
c I tiivance of table In tts plot the Gentle Shepheid is 
sii iple and natuial founded on a storj whose eiroumstancts 
if thei did not lealh happen are at least fii within the 
compass ot Terisimihtude Its development is compl ted by 
meina inteiesting but probable without the intervention of 
£ods or sitjrs or oiacle" or such heathenish and piepoa 
ter us maehmeiy The charactei J of the Gentle Shepherd 
are all fiamed by the hand of one evidentlj well acquainted 
with rural life and manners. They are not the puling, sickly, 
and unimpressive phantoms that people the bowers of Italian 
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pastoral the> are h^el^ itimng cieatmes beaimg in then 
countenances the haidj hoeamonts of the countn inA e\ 
preiBing themsehes -nith a plainne^ and downright b i 
ceritj -with ■which, e^eiy mind Bympathi/es Thej ate rustic h 
it IS true but they aie pohshed not only bv their prosi]mt> 
to the metropolis but by the influence of the pnneipal shep 
herd, who besides the geitiliti of blood that operates m 



Vl ith the 1 1 ^t kena th m Latin y lo d C tctk 

The situations in whicli the persona are placed are so in- 
geniously devised, ns to draw forth from their bosoms all 
those feelings and passions which accompany the shepherd 
life, and which arc described with a happiness and a sim- 
plicity, the truer to nature, on account of its being removed 
from that over-wrought outrageousness of passion which, we 
sometimes think fe the feult of modem ivriting-. The tender- 
ness of eorrespondrait affections, — the hesitation and anxiety 
of a timid lovei', — the mutual bliss on the mutual discoveiy 
of long concealed attachraentT^ — the uneasiness of jealousy, 
with the humorous and condign punishment of its evil de- 
yices, — the fidelity of the shepherd notwithstanding his ele- 
Tation to an unexpected rank, — the general happiness that 
crowns, and winds up the whole, are all impressively and 
vividly delineated. 

With regard to its sentiments, the Gentle Shqiherd has 
nothing to he ashamed of; though in a very few places 
coarse, the thoughts are nowhere impure! ^i^y liavo some- 
what of the purity of Gesner, with i-ather more ritacity and 
T^ur. There is no affectation ; every character thinks aa 
coniitry people generally do, artlessly, and according to nature. 
With rcgai'd to its Usnguage, we know not whether to sny 
much, ov to say httlc. Much has been already said, to re- 
deem from the charge of vulgarity a language once courtly 
and dignified, but now associated with meanness of thought, 
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and rudeness of manneva. IVe do not think it nucessary, 
howeTer, to stand up in defence of a dialect which has, since 
the days of Ramsnj', licen ennobled by tlie poems of Burns, 
and is etci-niEcd more lately in the tales of tbnt mighty 
genius, who sits on the summit of Northern Litciatwe, and 
flashes foi'th from behind liis cloud his vivid and his fieij' pro- 
duetioua. In the use of this dialect, Eamsay is extremely 
fortunnte; for Scottish shepherds ho could have employed 
none other ; and he wields his weapon with a dexterity which 
we do not think has been since exceeded. Out of his own 
familiar language, ho is indeed heavy and wearisome ; En- 
glish armour is too cumbrous for him ; ho cennot move in 
it with grace and activity. We find, accordingly, that in 
his Gentle Shepherd the most unskilful passages are in En- 
glish without beautj or enei^ -whereas liis Scottish has 
in it a fehcity which has rendered it popular with all ranks, 
and caused his verse' to pass with pioverbial currency among 
the peasants of his native country 

Next in lalue to his Gentle hhepherd e thuk are his 
imitations of Horace To this good hu nouied a 1 o B n'aay 
had, from congeniality of nund, a st o g p edile o and 
he in some places has tull> equalled if not s la sed his 
piototipe in hippj hits of exp es. on Pope hi self s not 
so fortunate lake fci 



■With heirt liool diith ee loughs' of brns 
WTia Tcntur'a Brat on the rough sea. 
With Afijiyjen braahi,f aiid home of tree. 



O' ilka joy when ye are joung, 
Before aiild age yovii vitala nip. 
And lai/ ye (lOafald o'er a mnff-X 
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In, Ms Vision there i^ more grandeur, and a nearer ap- 
proach to sublimity tlian in any other of his poems. Ho is 
indeed, here, superior to Mmaelf, and comes nearer to the 
strength and aplendonr of Dunbar, whosu antiquated style 
he copied. The 5th atauza may he a specimen. 

Grit" daring dartit frae his ee, 

A Ijraid-sword Echogledf at Us thie, J 

On his left aim & targe ; 
A shinnnndj apeii fiUd hia richt hand, 
Of 3talivart|| rank, in bane and hrawnd. 

Of just proportions largs; 

Omeir his left spawl** he threw', 
Doun his braid back, frae his quhytcft lieid, 
The silver wymplersJJ greiv. 

Hi? To! s and F hies a species of writmg which he him 
self deemed a.% casten for his share display great case 
and rcadiieas of ^ersifieatton with much comic \nacitj Ihe 
best of these lie the Jw C is ail tie Chees the Lae 
in which the Falconers foiegatheiing with anld Symmie 
la excellently descubtd and the Mo i7 ami the Jlill^a U tje 
for the stray of which he is indebted to Dunboi As a song 
wiiter we are not inchoed to ^^e Ram&ay a vtiy high 
place His mind had not those deep and eneigetic woikugs 
of feeling that fitted Bums so admirabU foi this difficult 
species of writing He is stiff wheie passion is lequiied 
and 18 most ea^y as usual wheie he is comic Several of 
hbs Boi^s 1 et retain their popularit j but even of these none 
aie without some faults l\c picftr the Hghland Laddie 
Git me a La a ^i a Lump o L nd The Cule le came oer 
the Ci-ift The Lass of T tics "\I 11 iid Jei n Ntttks 



** Slioulder. 

+t White. 

tl Waving looks of hair. 
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U a f K I m atflm th 

d f t g King J p d t n g d and 

1 ]i fed t h ppilj P ra 1 m ui u t b 

be ki wl dged tb i ttlp tg 

tibl m m t th t h n tbr li tl dun an I 
1 bsoltlnan fhi ylmt In th Th I 

C ( tb m mi g tb t ffect tb p 1 
bl c-c 11 pauit d 

A / as ooA Ff ' ! 

peeVdf' weall p h If 
Carles wlia keard the cock had crawn 
Begoud, &o. 

An' greedy lyiyes, wi' girnit^ thrawn, 

Cry'd lasses up to thrift; 
Dogs barked, an' the lads Irae hand 

Bang'dt to their breeks.J like drift, 
Be hreak o' day 

Of a tbaiactei similai to tbe flr?t two lines of tbe above 
HtmzT lie tlie foUoiving otbei passages of Eamsay's works, 
wl ilIi lemind iii a little of the Italian poets ; — 

Now S )1 Wl his lang "hip gie cracks 
Upon his niehenng coosers { liicks, 
3b gar them tak th' Olympian brae, 
WV a cart-lade o' bleedng day. 

Tak of the Three Bomtets. 

And ere the sun, thougli he he dry, 
Has driven down the westlin sky, 
To drink his wamefu' o' the sea. 

Fahles and Tales. 

Soon as the clear goodmnn o' day 
Does bend his morning draught o' deiv. 
Fables aiid Tales. 



Hostec by Google 



REMARKS, ETC. 

To sum up our opinion of Eamsaj's merits as a poet- 
lie was fortunate, find he deserved ■woll, in being the fiiist to 
redeem the Muse of Scotland from wasting her strength in 
a dead language, which, since the days of Buchanan, had 
heen the freezing vehicle of her exertions. He re-estab- 
liahed the popularity of a dialect, which, sauce the removal 
of tlie Scottish Court, had received no honour from the pen 
of genius, but which, near two hundred years before, had 
been sublimed into poetical dignity by Dunbar and the 
hards of that age. To Ramsay, and to his treasures of Scot- 
tish phi"aseology, succeeding poets have hcen much indebtedi 
he ksiew the laiiguagt) weE, and had imbibed the facetious 
and colloquial spuit of its idioms. Ramsay, therefore, when 
he employs his beloved dialect, manages it masterly, and, 
though never lofty, he is always at his ease : Bums, in his 
highest flights, soared out of it. The genius of the first was 
pleasing, placid, versatile, in quest rather of knacks, and 
felicities of expression, than originating bold and masculine 
thoughts : The gooiuH of the latter was richer, more original, 
more impressive, and formidable, but less equal, and less 
earefal of the niceties and tricks of phraseology. The tone 
of Ramsay's mind was good-humoured composure, and facile 
pleasantry; of Bums's, intensity of feeling, tenderness, and 
daring elevation appvoaching to sublimity. Of Bnms's supe- 
riority no man is doubtful ; but Ramsay's merits will not be 
forgotten ; and the names of both will be forever cherished 
by tiie krvers of Scottish poetry. 
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EAMSAY'S GENTLE SHEPHEED. 
Bt Lo»d WooDHonnm..!. 



As the writings of Allan Ramsay have now stood the 
test of the pubhc judgment dunng more than seventy 
yeaie * and in the opinion nf the best entiLH he seems to 
bid fan to miiintam his stahon aniing oui poets it moj be 
no unplea?ing' not uninstructive employment, tD examine the 
giovind" on which that judgment is founded to asceitain 
the rank -nhich he holds in the scale of meijt and to stato 
he leasons that may be gnen lot asaigning him that di" 
ttngmshed pltce among the oiigiiial poets of his country to 
which I conceive he is entitled 

The genius of Eamsaj was ouginal and the powets of 
hia untutoied mind weie the ^ft of natnie fieely eseicising 
itself within the spheie of its own obser^afaon Boni in ii 
mild countij and accustomed to the sooieti of its rnatic in 
h tbitants the poet •* talents fonud thtii fi 
(b&tiMng thi. Mned aspects of the mountains 
Tal]ii>s and the ni less Miicd though simple n: 
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the rude people, ■with ■nhom lie comersed He ■Mewed the 
former with the enthusiasm -which, m eaily childhood, is 
tlie iiiKopaiable attendant of genins, and on tlie lattei he 
itmaiked, with, that sagacity of disci iminating ob^-er^ation, 
■which mstrueted the futnre moralist, and gaie the oiiginal 
jntimations to the eontemponry satirist With this piedis- 
positioii of mind, it is natuial to imagine, that the education, 
which ho oertamh leceived, opened to him such sources of 
insti-uctiOD as Enghsh hteratui e could furnish , and his 
kindled talents diiected his leading chiefly to such of the 
poeU as occasion thiow in \u'- waj 

Inhcnting that aidom of feeling which is gtncralh ic 
eorapanicd with stiong sentiments of mon! excellence, and 
keenly awake e^en to those shghtei deviations fiom pm 
pnety, winch constitute the foibles of human conduct, he 
learned, as it were ftom intuition, the glowiJg language, 
which IS best fitted for the scouige of vice as well as the 
biting ndieule, which is the most suitible eorrectue of gioss 
impropriety, without deviating into ptitonol lampoon 

A couspioasness of his own tilents induced Bamso!/ to 
aspire beyond the situation of a meie mechinic, and the 
early notice, -which his fiist poetical pioductmns piocuicd 
him, was a Jiatural motive foi tlio e-^pcument of i moie 
hberal profession, which connected him easiiv with those 
men of wit, who admiied, and pafioniaed him \s a book- 
seller, he had access to a more lespectable cla'JB m society 
We may discein, in the geneial tenor of his composihons, a 
respectful demeanoui towaids the great, and tho iich, which, 
though it nevei descends to adulation or aenihty, and gen- 
eiallj ^eeks foi an apology in some better endowments than 
meie buth or fortune, is jct a sensible maik, tint these 
circumstances had a stiong influence on his mind. 

As he extended the spheie of lus aequamtancir, we may 
piesume that his Itno« ledge of men, and acquaintance with 
manneis, were enhrged, and m his lattei compositions, -we 
may discern a sutiicicnt mtelligence of those general topics. 
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which engaged tlie public nttention. The habits of polite 
life, and the subjects of tashionable oonyersation, were become 
familial', at this time, to the citizens of Edinhui^h, from the 
periodical papers of Addison and Steele ,- and the 'wits of 
Balfour's Coffbe-hoase, Forreatei; Falconer, Bennet, Clerk, 
Hamilton of Bnn^ur, Preston, and Crawfard' were a min- 
iatare of the society, whioh was to be met ■with at WilVs 
ftiid Button's. 

The political principles of Mammy were those of an old 
Scotsman, proud of his eountiy, delighted to call to mind 
its ancient honours, while it held the rank of a distinct 
kingdom, and attached to the succession of it's ancient 
princes. Of similar sentiments, at that time, were many of 
the Scolish goQfry. The chief friends of the poet were 
probably men, whose sentiments on those subjects agreed 
with his own ; and the Easy Club, of which ho was an 
oiiginal member, contistefl of youths who were anti-unionists. 
Yet, among the patrons of Eamsay, were some men of rank, 
who were actuated by very different principles, and whose 
official sitaatiou wonld have made it improper- for them, 
openly, to countenance a poet, whose opinions were obnox- 
ious to the rulers of Ms country. Of this he was aware ; 
and putting a juit value on the fiiendship of those distin- 
guished pi'raons, he learnt to be caution*; in the expression 
of any opinions, which might risk the forfeiture of their 
esteem ; hence he is known to have suppressed some of his 
earlier productions, which had appeared only in manuBcript ; 
and othei'S, which prudence forbad him to publish, were 
ushered into the world without his name, and even with 
false signatures. Among the former was a poem to the 
memory of tho justly celebi-ated Dr. Fitcairne. wliitli was 
planted by the Easy Club, but never published ; and among 

* To fhe last three of these we owe the words of some of tlve best 
of the Sootish sooge, which ore to he found in the collection puljlisUed 
by JlamBay, called The Tf«-(aiWo Miscellany. 
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the latter, is Tlie Visiun, which he printed in the Ecergreen, 
with the signature of Ar. Scot.' 

Ill Kamsay's Vision, the author, in order to aid the de- 
ception, haa made use of a nioi'e antiqnated phraseology, 
than that, which we find in his other ScoCisb poems: hut, 
it evidently appears from this attempt, and iVom the two 
cantos, which he added to JCiiii; James the First's ludicrous 
satire of Christ's Kirk on the Green, that Jtamsai/ was not 
mnch skilled in the ancient Seotish dialect. Indeed the 
Glossary', which he annexed to the two qnai'to volumes of 
his poems, wherein are many erroneoas inteiprefations, is 
of itself safficieut pi-oof of this assertion- In compiling the 
Glossary of his Evergreen, I,ord Huiles haa remarked, that 
he does not seem ever to have consulted the Glossary to 
DottgMs Virgil; "and yet they who have not consulted it, 
cannot acquire a competent knowledge of the ancient Scotish 
dialect, unless by infinite and angratefnl labour."f A part 
of this labour undoubtedly may be ascribed to Mamsai/, when 
he selected and transcribed, from the £atinati/ne fnamiscript, 

• See Obaermtions on The Visi<m, by 'Wmiani Tjtler, Esq., of 
Woodhouaelee, in the first voluniB of the Transactions of Soodsh An- 
tiquaries; where that poem, and The Eagle and Bobin Kcdbreast, 

t I am convinced, however, from a comparison of many of Ram- 
say's interpretations, both in the Glossary to the Evergresn, printed in 
172i, and in that, which is subjoined to his Poems, with the interpre- 
tations given by Euddiman in the Glosaary to G DmtgUK'a Virgil, 
that Ramsay had made frequent use of the latter for the explanation 
of the most antiquated words; though he does not seem to have studied 
it with that care, which his duty as an editor of ancient Sootiah poetry 
ceirt^inly required. In proof of this, his obli^atioiis to Kuddiman's 
Glossary, the reader has only to compare, vrith the interpretations in 
that work, the follovring, given by Eamsay in the Glossary to his 
Poems : Bodin, Brankan, Camsehow/h, Dem, Doults, Dynles, Blriich, 
Etile, FrecA, Go«s*y, Moup, Pawky, Witliershins; and the follow- 
jng, in the Glossaij to the Evergreen ; Craiedoa, Gahaitrt, Ilhcmdly, 
Cnirtfret, Ihae, SWieiii, &c. 



Hostec by Google 



GENTLE SHEPHEED, 

those ancient poems, which chiefly compose tiie two volumea 
of his Evergreen .- and hence, it is prohnble, he derived the 
raost of what he knew of the older dialect of his countij. 
His own stock was nothing else tlian the oral language of 
the farmers of tho Zothtans, and the common talk of the 
citizens of Edinburgh, to which his ears were constantly 
accustomed. A Scotsman, in the age of Eamsay, generally 
tpcofe in English i that is, he imitated the style of the Eng- 
lish writers ; but when he spoke, he used Use language of 
his eonntry. The sole peenliarity of the style of Eamsay is, 
that he transferred the oral language to his writings. He 
could write, as some of his compositions evince, in a style 
which may he properly termed English verse ; hut he wrote 
with more ease in the Scotish dialect, and he preferred it, bs 
judging, not unreasonably, tliat it conferred a kind of Boric 
simplicity, which, wlien he wished to paint witli fidelity the 
manners of his countrymen, and the i)eculiarities of the 
lower orders, was oxtremely suitable to snch subjects. 

From th^e considerations, one cannot but wonder at the 
observation, which is sometimes made even by Scotsmen of 
good taste, that the language of ITte Gentk Shepherd dis- 
gusts from its vulgarity. It ia true, that in the present 
day, the Scotish dialect is heard only in the months of the 
lowest of the populace, in whom it is generally associated 
with vulgarity of sentiment! but those critii^ should recol- 
lect, that it was the language of the Scotish people, which 
■was to be imitated, and that too of the people upwards of 
a century ago, if we carry our mind back to the epoch of 
the scene. 

If Bamsay had made the shepherds of the Lowlands of 
Scotland, in the middle of the seventeenth centmj, speak 
cori-ect English, how preposterous would have been such a 
composition ! But, with perfect propriety, he gave them the 
language which belonged to them; and If tho sentiments of 
the speakers l>e not reproachable with unnecessarj' vulgarity, 
we cannot with justice asageiate vulgarism with a dialect. 
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■which in itself is pi per and m its application is thaiae 
feiiistic Aftei all what is the language of Ham'ai but 
the common speech of \oiksbiic dunng the !a t cntniy?' 

But as TSBociated iden^ arise onh ivhere the connection 
IS eithei in itself neccssarj or the relahoii is so inlimatc 
the two ideas are seldom found disunite so of late yeais 
that disunion has taken \laci m a twofold majiner for the 
language eifcn of the common people of Scotland is grad 
nallj lefimng and coramg neoiei to the Englwh standaid 
and it has foitunatclv happened that the Soobsh d ale^t 
has lately been employed in compositions of transceudant 
merit which haie not oulj exhibited the finest stmltes of 
the pathetic but ha^e attained eien to a high pitch ot the 
tuijhme Toi the tru!h of this obaei \ ation w e muT appeal 
to 1/e Cottars &aturdiy It ghi and The Fm li of B >n 
In thtse tie language bo far fiom eouvcpng the idea of 
■vult^itv appears most eminently suited to the sentiment 
which seems to deiive from its siniphcitj additional tendei 

Ihe Scots and the English languages aic indeed no 
thing more tbin d fterent dialects ot the same radical 
tongue nameh the Anglo Saxon and letting piciudice 
apart (which eicry pieferenee aiisiug fiom snch ossoeia 
tions as we have mentioned must be) it would not peihapa 
be difficult on a fan investigation of tlie actual meiits of 
botli the d alects to assert the fupeno adrantages of the 
Scotish to the Lnghsli for maiiy species of original com 
position But a diaenssiou of this kind w ould Icid too fai 
and it IS bnt incidentallv eo ineoterwith the piopor anlject 
of these lomailvst It is enoi(,h to say that the ments 

"See Al:ork?lurE Dale ei W ] lie mt ml di lect printed 

t I learned »r ter has publisl ed, in the Trnnsaclio o gt the Soc ety 
of Seotish Antiquaries, a Dissettation on the Seoto-Sason Dialect ; of 
which, as the work is not in every body's hjtiidB, the reader may not he 
displeased with a ahoit account. The author maintains this ptopo- 
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of those very compositions, ou ivliicli we aro now to offer 
some remarks, are of themselyes a sufficient demonefration 
of the powers of that language in which, chiefly, tliey 

silioQ ; thst the ScDto-SflKon dialect waa, at the time of the union of 
'he two nations, equal in evcfy respect, and in some respects superior, 
to the Anglo-Saxon dinleot. He liiys it down as a principle, that three 

language; richness, enorgy, and hatmonj'. He observes, that a Jan- 
Kuage is rich in proportion to the copiousness of its tooahulary, wHch 
win principally depend, 1. on the number of its primitive or radical 
words; 2. on the multiplioity of its derivations and compounds; and, 
3. on the variety of its infleotiona. In all, or almost all of these re- 
spects, he shews the superiority of the Scotish dialect of the Saxon to 
the Enghsh. The Scots have all the English primitives, and many 
^Luidreds hesides. The Soots have derivctives from diminution, which 
tliii English, entirely want; o. g. hat, hattij, hattiky; lots, lassie, lassiki/. 
The degrees of diminution aio almost unlimited : trrife, tirifie, fifi/cy, 
wee vi\fiky, luee wee wifiky, &c. Both the Eughah, and Soots, dialccta 
are poor in the inflectioDS i but the Glossary to Douglas's Vii^il will 
shew that the Scotish inflections are hoth more various, and less anom- 
alous, than the English. JSuergy is the boast both, of the English, 
and the Scotish, dialects ; hut, in. this anther's opinion, the Scotish 
poetry can furnish some compositions of far superior energy to any 
cotcmpoiaiy English production. "With respect to harmony, he gives 
his suffrage likewise in favour of the Scotish dialect. He observes, 
that the >£ rarely occurs; its place being supplied by the simple s, as 
in jmKs, punia, sai, &c. The s itself is often supplied by the liquids m 
or I!; as iu expreme, depreme; compone, dtprme. Harsh CDmbinaiions 
of consonants are avoided ; as in nsing sel, twal, nei/leh, teii^, stowit or 
tiaiim, for self, twelce, neglect, tempt, alolen. Even the vowel sounds 
arc, in this authov's opinion, more harmoniOHs, in the Scots, than in 
the English, dialect; as the open B, and the proper Italic sound of i. 
For further elucidation of this carious snbject, the Dissertation itself 
must he referred to, which ivill abundantly gratify the critical reader. 
It is proper here to observe, timt the remarks oif this miter are the 
more worthy of attention, that he is himself an excellent Scotish poet, 
as the compositions subjoined to his IKssertation clearly evince. Three 
Scotish Poems, with apreeious Diaerlatioti mi the Scoto-Saxon Dialect, 
by the Hsv. Alexander Geddes, LL.D., Tra/isactitaie of iAe Society of 
Antiqanries of Scoiljmd, vol. i,, p. 402. 
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are composed, for many, if not for al! the purposes of 
poetry. 

(Renuaks OH Ranisay's stisceUmieoxts poems are hare omitted.} 

In the yell 172^, Raimay published his pastoral comedy 
of Tlif Gintlf 'ih'phiid the noblest ind most pcimaiicnt 
monument of his fame A few jcais befoie, he hid pub- 
lished, m a single sheet, A Pastoial Diahgiu. hetvicn Patie 
and Soger, whicli was lepimtcd in the first collection of hia 
poems, m 1721 This composition being inncli admiied, his 
htejiiiY fucnds urged him to (stend his plan to a legular 
diama and to this foitumte suggestion the hteiaiy world 
19 mdebted foi one of the most perfect paatoial poems that 
has etei appealed * 

The pastoial diama is an intention of the modems The 
first who attempted this species of poetry was iqoahno de 
Beccaii, m his Sticnficio Faiola Pastoiale, piinted m Io53 
TasM IS supposed to haye taken the hint fiom him, and is 
allowed, in his Amnita, published m lo73, to ha\e fai sui- 
passed his mastei Gvaiim folloired, whose Paiioi Fuh 
contends for the palm with the Amtitfu, and, in the general 
opinion of the Ifalians, jb judged to ha^e obtained it Taiso 
himself w said to \m\e eonteiBed the supeuor meiit of his 
m al's w ork , but to liat e added, in his ow n defence that 
had Guarmt nevei seen his Ammfa, he neier would haie 
surpassed it. Yet, I think, there is little doubt, that thw 
piefeicnce is ill founded Bodi these compositions have 
resplendent beauties, with glaimg defects and impropiieties 
I am however, much mistaken, if the latter are not more 
abundant in the Pastm Fido, as the foimei ate piedommant 
in the Amtiita Both, will eier be admired, foi heautj of 

* In the quarto of 1728, tke follo«ing note is sulijoinBc! to the first 
scene of the Gentle Shepherd ;—" This first scene is the only piece in 
this volume that was printed in the ficst : having caiTied the pastoml 
the length of five sots, at the desire of some persons of distinction, I 
was obliged to print this preluding scene with tho rest." 
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pnetical evpitaaion for nih m agery and f)i detached sen 
tiraenta of eq^ual dtlieacy and tendcineis but tlie ft,blc both 
ot the An mta and Pastor Tido errs agiinit all piobahility 
and the genei-il language and sentiments of the charactera 
aie ntterh remote fiom nntuie The fabiu ot tlie Aimita 
\a not dramatic foi it i^ such that the principal incident-* 
on tthicli the plot turns aae incipable ot representation 
the beautiful ^di la stnpped naked und bound by hei hoit 
to a tiee by a biufal satji and released bj her loier 
Amynlas — hei flight tiom the woUes — the precipitation 
of 4 lyntas fiom a high rock who naiio\lj escapes btmg 
dished in pieces bj lia^in^^ hia fall broken b^ the stump 
of a free — oie all incidents mcopabU of being lepieaented 
t) the e^e and must theiefoie be thrown into nairation 
The whole of the lait act la niri"itne and is token up 
entirely with the hiotoij of Ami/ifiss fall and the hoppy 
cl ange produced in the hcait of the ngoioio Sthia ivhen 
sht found her Io\ei thua rairaci lou&li piesened ftom the 
duel deatu to which hei baibantj had prompted him to 
expose himself 

T:et the table of the imint! unnatuia! and undramafic 
as it is Ins the ment of simplicity That of the Pastor 
Fido eqiiall} unuatuial and incredible has the additinnnl 
dement of being complicated as well as absurd The dis 
tiess of 4mjiifas aiising fiom an adequate and natural 
caise — lejectcd love e-^cites onr sjmpathy but the dietiess 
m the Pasfoi Fido is altogether chimeiical we haye no 
sympathy with the calamities aiising from the indignation 
of Dm oj the supposed necessity of Etccomphshin^ the 
ibsnrd and whimsical response of in ciach We cannot 
be afieoted by the passions of Act tio is beings Tl l. Im e 
of a sifp has nothing m it but wluit is odious ind dis- 
gusting 

The defects of these celcbiated poems ha\e aiisei from 
thu euoneois idea entcitamed bv theu authors that the 
pioiince of this species of poetrv was not to imitate nature. 
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but to paint that ehimci'ical stdte of Bocioty, ■which, is tei'med 
the t/olden age. Mr. Addison, who, in the Gnardian, has 
treated the subject of pastoral poetry at couaidei'able length, 
has drawn his criticaJ rtiles from that absui-d principle ; for 
he lays it down as a maxim, that, to form a right judg- 
ment of pastoral poetry, it ia necessary to ca't back our 
eyes on the first ages of the world, and inquire into the 
manners of men, " before they were formed into lai^e 
societies, cities built, or commerce established: a state," saya 
he, " of ease, innocence, and contentment ; m hero plenty 
begot pleasure, and pleasure begot singing, and singing 
begot poetry, and poetry begot singuig again ;" a descrip- 
tion this, which is so fantastical, as would nlmoit peisuade 
us, that the writer meant to ridicule Ms own doctrine, if 
the general strain of his ciitioism did not conviuee us it 
was seriously delivered. Is it necessary to prove, that this 
notion of pastoral poetrj-, however founded, in tlie practice 
of celebrated writers, has no foundation in fact, no basis iu 
reason, nor conformity to good sense' To a just taste, and 
unadnltei-ated feelings, the natural beauties of the countiy, 
the simple manners, rustic occupations, and mrai enjoyments 
of its inhabitants, bi-ought into view by the medium of a 
well-contrived dramatic fable, must afford a much higlier 
degree of pleasure, than any chimerical fiction, in which 
Arcadian nymphs and swams hold intercourse with Pan and 
his attendant fauns and satyi's. If the p<sition be disputed, 
let the Gentle Shepherd be fairly compared with the 
Aminta, and. Pastor Fido. 

The stcrrij of the Gentle Shepherd is fitted to excite the 
wai'mest interest, because the situations, into which the 
diaracters are thrown, ai'o strongly affecting, whilst they are 
strictly consonant to nature and probability. The whole of 
the fable is authorized by the circumstances of the times, in 
which the action of the piece is laid. The aira of Crom- 
melTs usurpation, when many loyal subjects, shaiing the 
misfortnues of their exiled sovereign, were stripped of their 
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estates, and then left to the neglect and desolation of for- 
feiture; the necessity undor whict those uiihapjiy sufferera 
often laj% of leaving their inftiut progeny nnder the charge 
of some hnmhle bnt attached dependant, till better daya 
shonld dawn upon their fortnnes ; the ciiminal advantages 
taken by false JUenda in uaui'ping the rights of the suf- 
ferers, and securing themselves against future question by 
deeds of guilt ; these drcumstoiieea, too well fonnded in 
truth, a^id nature, are sufficient to aecount for cverj- par- 
ticular in this most interesting dinma, and give it peifect 
verinimiiitude. 

The fables of tha Aminiu and Pastor Fido, drawn from 
a. state of society which neicr had an existence, are, for 
that reason, incapable of exciting ony high degree of in- 
terest; and the mind cannot for a moment remain under 
the influence of that deception, which it is the gieat pui^pose 
of (he di'ama to produce. 

The eliaractera or persons of the Italian pastorals are coy 
nymphs and swauis, whose solo occupation is hunting wild 
beasta, brutal satyrs who plot against the chastity of those 
nymphs, shepherds deriring their origin fi'oni the gods, 
stupid priests of these gods who are the dupes of their 
ambiguous will, and gods themselves disguised like shep- 
herds, and influencing tlie conduct and issue of the piece. 
The manncra of these unnafni'al and fictitions beings are 
proper to their ideal character. A dull nioiaiizing chorus 
is found necessary to explain what the characters themsehes 
must have left untold, or uninlelligi.ble. 

The persons of the Scotish pastoral are the actual inhab- 
itants of the country wliei'e the scene is laid; their manners 
ai-e drawn from nature with a ikithful pencil. The contiast 
of the different characters is happily imagined, and sup- 
ported witli consummate skill. Patic, of a cheerful and 
f-!inguino temperament; sphited, yet fi-ee from Tain ambition; 
contented with his humblo lot; endowed by nature with a 
superior understanding, <vnd feeling in himself those interna] 
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Boiiree'3 of satisfaction, ■wliicb, are independent of the adven- 
titious ciiGuntstances of rank and foi'tanc. Roger, of a gmic 
and phlegmatic eonstitntion ; of kind affections, but of that 
ordinary turn of mind, which is apt to suppose some neces- 
sary coQiiection between the possession of wealth and 
felicity. The former, from native dignity of oharaeter, 
assuming a bold pre-eminence, and acting the part of a 
tator and counsellor to his fiiend, who bends, though with 
some reluctance, to the authoiity of a nobler mind. The 
principal female characters are contrasted ivith similar skill, 
and ec[ual poner of difcciiminatiou. Peggy, beautiful in 
peison as in mind, endowed with every quality that can 
adorn the character of woman ; gentle, tender-hearted, con- 
stant in affection, free from vanity as from caprice; of 
excellent understanding; judging of othera by the ciiterion 
of her own innocent mind, and therefore forming the mo'it 
amiable views of human nature. Jenwj, sensible and atfec- 
tionate, sprightly and sathical; possessing the ordinary 
qualities of her sex, seif-iove, simulation, and the passion 
of conquest; and pleased with exeicising a capricious do- 
minion over the mind of a lover; judging of mankind rather 
fi-om the cold masims of instilled prudential caution, than 
from the native suggestions of the heart.— A conliast of 
characters strongly and skilfully opposed, and therofoi-e 
each most admirably fifted to bring the other into full 
display. 

The subordinate persons of the drama are drawn with 
equal skill and fidelity to their prototypes. Olaii-l and 
Symoii aie the genuine pictures of the old Scotish jeo- 
manry, the Lothian farmers of the last age, in their man- 
ners, sentiment'', and modes of hfe ; humble, but respectable; 
homely, yet comfoitable. The episode of Bauldy, while it 
gives a pleasing varietj-, without interrupting the principal 
action, serves to inti-oduce a charaetei of a different species, 
as a foil to the honest and simple worth of the former. It 
paints in strong colours, and exposes to merited rep-oba- 



Hostec by Google 



GiMLt. bHEFHLRD xllll 

tion and Luntempt thnt low <ui<l soidid iniiid ■nhich seeks 
iliMe the gntilication of its o«n desires though purchased 
bi the miseij of the objctt of its nfFectiou Bauldj con 
fjiatulates himself on the ciuel disappointment of Peggy's 
lo^L — I liope me II a shep sound hut ane t/iis night — 
and judges hei present situation of deep distress to he the 
most faTouiahle moment foi piefemng hi*i own suit His 
punishment as it is suitabU to his dements gives cntiie 
aatisiaction 

The imiiitit and Pvd r Fid abound m beautifiil sen 
timents and pansagcs of the most tendei and natuiat sim 
pheit> but it IS seldom we find a single page in which 
this pleasing impiession is not efiaced by some afttcttd and 
foiced conceit Nothing can be moie dehcatel^ beautiful 
01 more agreeable to the tiue simplicity of pastoni than 
Anii/ntass lecountmg to Tiicia the rise of his pasaion fot 
Sihia, The descuptioii of then loint ocLUpations ind 
sjioito till loie insensibly arose m the bieast of Tiicts 
the natural and innocuit device lie employed to obtain a 
laos tiom Sihii the discoieiy ot his affection and his de 
tpair on tmding her heait insensible to his pasiinn art 
I tofa that 2 isso was a tint, poet and knew [how] to 
tounh those strings with which our genuine fotlings must 
c-i ei 1 irmonize In elegant and jiiat description he is 
iqually to be admued The scene in which Tiics de 
ienbcs the loiely Siliia bound naked to a tree by a brutal 
satjT and released by Amyntas whose passion she lieatcd 
with bcoin IS one of the most beautiful pieces of poetic 
painting But when Amyntas unloosing hia disdainful 
mistress addiesses himself to the tree to which she was 
tied when he decloits its lugged ti-unk to be unwoith^ 
of the bonds ot that beinfifiil haii nhiih encircled it and 
lepioaches its ciuelty m teaiing and disflguimg those 
chimung ties es we laugh at sicli dLspicallo conceits and 
laiient that iieious taste to which c\cn a true poet found 
him-^elf («e ptesume against his bettei judgment) ao often 
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compelled to sacrifice. So likewise when, foi^tting nature, 
!ic resorts to the ordinary cant of pastoral, tlie language 
and thoughts of Theocritus aud Viryil, and even superadds 
to those coramon-placea, the false refinement, which in his 
age delighted hia countrymen, we tuvn with dissatisfaction 
from his page. If we compare him, where the similarity 
of the snhject allows a comparison, with the Bcoiish poet, 
how poor does the Italian appeiir in the competition ! 

Thus, let the iirst scene of the Aminta, between Silvia 
and Daphne, he compared with the scene between Jenny and 
Peggy, in the Genile fthepher/l. The subject nf both i? the 
preference between a single and a married life 

But whenRB can spring thy hate ? 

Whence > from Ills love. 

Too cruel offspring of so Mnd a sire! 
When was it lieatd that o'er the tender lamb 
Produced a tiger, or the rook 1 swan ?— 
Sure yon deceive yourseif, or jest with me. 



In such harsh kind I ever would receivf 
The traitor who wouhi steal my Tirgin jew 
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The sturdy bull; the tattle to its mate. 

Thus the del%litful spring 

Seema in thy minil the season of fell hate. 

And deadly enmity ; the lovely spring 

That smiling prompts to universal loTe, 

Tliat ronses nature's flams thro' all her hounds ; 

Nor leas In animals of every kind. 

In all her works, irith love'a imperious flame! 

Maik yonder doves that hill, and sport, and Idas : 

Hear'st thou the nightingale, as on the bough 

She evermore repeats, " I love, I love :" 

The wily snake sheaths her envenom'd fang, 

And Mnaous glides her to her glossy mate : 

The savage tiger feels the potent flame : 

The grim majestic lion groivis his lore 

To the resounding forest.— WQder thou 

Than nature's Eldest race, spurn'st at that power 

To which all nature bows.— But why of these. 

Of the grim lion, or the spotted lyax, 

Or wily serpent i — these have sense and feeling. 



By a similar strain of argutnent, Linco, in the Fuilor 
Fi'do, endeavours to persuade Silew to love, whose sole de- 
light is in the chose, and who tells hi^ adviser, that he 
would not give one wild beast, taken hy his dog Melampu, 
for a thousand beautiful nymphs. LiTieo bids him " See 
how all nature loves, the heavens, the earth, the sea ; and 
that beautiful morning star that now shines so bright, she 
lilien-ise lovct, and shjuei more splendid fiom her amoious 
flame : tec how she blushes, for now perliaps she has just 
left the stolon embraces of her iover. The woods, and ali 
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When a' tkey ettle at — their greatest ivish, 

Ib to he made of, and olitain n kias ) 

Csn there ho toil in tenting flay and night, 

The like of them, -when Iotc makes cale delight }' 



Gif o'er your heads Ql chance shou'd beggary draw; 
Your nowt may die — the spate may hear away 
Frae aff the howms your daintj rucks of hay.— 
The thick blawn wreaths of gnaw, or blaahy thows, 
May smoor your wftthers, and may rot your ews. Sec. 



May sic ill luck befa' that silly slie, 
Wha has sic tears ; for that was never me. 
Let fowk hode well, and strive to do their beat ; 
Nae mair's teqoir'd, let Heaven make out the rest. 
I've heard my honest uncle aften say. 
That lads shou'd a' for wives that's vertuoua pray: 
For the maist thrifty man cou'd never get 
A well star'd room, unless his wife wad let ; 
Wherefore noeht shall be wanting on my part, 
To gather wealth to raise my Shepherd's heart. 
What e'er he wins, 111 guide with canny care, 1 
And win the vogue, at market, tron, or fair, > 

For halesome, clean, cheap and sufficient ware. ) 
A floek of lambs, cheese, butter, and some woo. 
Shall first be said, to pay the laird his due ; 

»• When the Eentiments are drawn from nature, it is not surprising 

works. How aunilar is the following passage of the lOth satire of 
Boileau to the imagery of this beautiful family picture ! 
Quelle Joie en ell^t, quelle douceur extrante 
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Syne a' behind's our ain.— Thus, without fear, 
"Wilh love ana I'owtli we thro' the warld mil stee 
And when my Pate in Ijairna and gear grows rife 
He'll hleas the day he gat me for his wife. 



With dimpled dieeks, and twa hewil^l 
Shou'd gar ynur Patio think Ms haff-w 
And her kend kisses, hardly worth a 6 



Nao mail' of that ; — Dear Jenny, to be free, 

Nor is the fcrly great, when nature kind 
Has blest them mth. solidity of mind. 
They'll reason calmly, and with kindness smile, 
When our short passions wad our peace beguile. 
Sae, whensoe'er they slight their maiks at hame, 
■Tis ten to ane the wives are mEust to blame. 
Then I'll employ with pleasure a' my art. 
To keep him cheacfu", and secure his heart. 
At even, when he comes weary frae the hill, 
I'll have a' things made teady to his will. 
In winter, when he toils ihro' wind and rain, 
A bleezing ingle, and a clean hearth-stane. 
And soon as he flings by his plaid and staff, 
The seething pot's be ready to take aff. 
Clean hagabag 111 spread upon his board. 
And serve him with the best we can afford. 
Good-humour and white bigoneta shall be 
Guards to my face, to keep his \a\e for me. 



ie2. 



Such aie the sentiracntfi of nature; nor fe the language, 
in which they are conveyed, inadequate to their force and 
tendemesh for to those who understand the Scotish. dialect, 
the ctpipssion will be found to be a'S beautiful aa the 
thought It is in those touclifs of simple nature, those 
artless descriptions, of which the heart instantly feels the 
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foice thus eonfesamg then consonance to tiuth that Ilam- 
sa\ excels all the pastoral pouts that oli wiote 

Thns Patu, to Fegqy ashling her of the constancy of 
his affettitin 

I'm sure I canna change, ye neGdna fear ; 
Tho' we're but young, I've loo'd jou mony a year. 
I mind it well, when thou oou'd's't hardly gang, 
Or lisp out words, I ohoos'd ye fiao the thrang 

Aft to the Taney-know, or Rashy-strand. 
Thou smiling hy my side,~I took delite. 
To pu' the rashes green, with roots ane white. 
Of which, as well as my young fancy cou'd. 
For thee I plet the dowry belt and snood. 



Let thih be iLntnstcd with its coiTcspondmg' sentiment in 
tho Paito} Tulo, when Miiiilh thus pleads the constancy 
of his affection fot imaiylhs 

NwiJf) than iHa/tge my mind my darling tliought. 
Oh may my life be changed Into dealh ! 

(unci mai'lc the pledge of this assurance) 

Fat cruel tho', tho' merciless she be, 
Yet my whole life is wrapt in Amaryllis ; 
Nor can the human frame, I think, contain 
A double heart it once -i douhle soul' 

Pasto II 1(3 5fenfl 6 

The (ham f the G th ^hepl e d ansca oq^uilli fiom the 
natuic of the passions ■which aie theie delineated and the 
t igagmg siraphcity and truth with which theu effecta aie 
de enbed fhe poet paint" an hononnblc and iiituous 
afteotion hetn een a 3 o illif il i an of the u ost i nnble chii 
actei a passion indulged on each side fiom tlie purest and 
most disii terested motiie'*, suiraounting tho severest of all 
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tnala — tlie unexpected delation of the Itnei to a rank 
which according' to the naxims of the woild niralcl prtcluda 
the poseibihty of hdioh mid tioivned at length hy the de- 
hghtfnl and most tmlooked for disenveiT that this nnun is 
not i>n]> equal aa to the conihtion of the patties bat is an 
act of letnbutivP justice In the anxious sn^penso- that 
precedea tht3 discorerj, the conflict of generous passions in 
the breasts of the two lotera is diann wilh (onsummate 
art liid gi^es rise to a scene of the nlmoat te'idtmeis and 
the mo^t pithetie interest Cold indeed must he that heart, 
and dead to the finest sensibilities of onr natuie which can 
read without einotmn the inteiview between I'afte und 
Teagy after tho dispoyei> of Tat s tlr^atcd, birth, which 
the follonin^ 'iitt^ A iciihe 



I dare ™t think Eae high : I now repine 
At the Tinhappj diBBCe, that made not me 
A gentle match, or still a herd kept thee. 
Wha can, withontten paia, see ftae the coasl 
The ship that benis hia all like to be lost > 
like to be carry'd, by some rcrer's hand. 
Par ftac Ms wishes, to some distant land '. 



To laisa thee up, or still attend these pi 
My father has forbid our loves, I own ; 
But Iovb's superior to a parent's froivn. 
I falahood hate : Come, kiss thy cares a- 
I ken to love, as well as to obey. 
Sir William's genen 
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Speak on !— apeal; evfc thus, and still my grief 
But short I dsve to hope the fond relief. 
New Ihoughte a gentler face will sonn inspire, 
That with niee air swims round in sQk attire : 
Then I, poor me !~with sighs may han my fate, 
When the young laird's nae niair my heartsome I 
Nae mair again to hear sweet tales eiprest, 
Bj the hlyth shepherd that Bxcell'd the rest ; 
Nae mair he envy'd hy the tattUng gang, 
When Patie kiss'd me, when 1 danc'fl or sang ; 
Nae mair, alake ! we'll on the meadow play ! 
And rinhaffbreatlileas round the rnaka of hay j 
As aftimes I have fled from thee right fain, 
And fawn on purpose, that I might be tane. 
Nae mair aronnd the Foggy-know I'll creep. 
To watch and stare upon thee, while asleep. 
But hear my row— 'twill help to give me ease ; 
May sudden death, or deadly sair disease, 
And warst of ilia attend my wretched life. 
If e'er to one but you, I be a wife. 



Sure Heaven approves — and l>e assur'd of me, 
I'll ne'er gang back of what I've sworn to thee ; 
And time, tho' time maun interpose a while. 
And I maun leave my Peggy and this isle ; 
Yet time, nor distanee, nor the fairest face, 
If there's a fairer, e'er ahall fill thy place. 
I'd hale my rising fortune, &e. — 

Wirti similar fervent oasnrancca of the constancy of his affec- 
tion, Patie prevails in oalmini^ the agitation of P^ggy'a 
mind, and banisliing hei' fears. She declares she will pa- 
tiently await the happy period of his return, soothing the 
lonj interrol with prayers for his welfare, and sedalona 
endeavours to improie and accomplish her mind, that she 
jnay he the more worthy of his affection. The scene con- 
cludes with an effusion of her heai't in a sentiment of in- 
imitable tenderness and beauty ; 
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With every setting day, and rising morn, 
I'll kneel to HeaTen, and aslt thy safe return. 
Under that tree, and on the Buckler Brae, 
"Where aft we wont, when hiurns, to run and play i 
And to the Hissel-ahaw where £rat ye Tow'd 
Ye wad be mine, and I as eithlj trow'd, 
I'll aften gang, and tell the trees and flowers, 
With joy, that they'll hear witness I am yours. 

Ast 4, Scene 'L 

To a pasaion at once so ptu'c, so delicate, so fevrent, and so 
diAinteiested in its object, with what propriety may we 
apply that beautiful apoatraphe of Burns, in his Collar's 
Saturday N'ight ' 

O happy love I where love like tUs is found ; 

O heartfelt raptures I bliss beyond compare! 

If Hearen a draught of heavenly pleasure spare. 
One cordial in this melancholy vale, 

'Tis when a youthful, loving, modest pair, 
In other's amis breathe out the tender tale. 
Beneath the mlllt-white thorn that scents the evening gale. 

In intimate knowledge of human nature Eanisay yields 
to few poefa either of ancient or of modem times. How 
naturally does poor Roger conjecture the insensibility of his 
mistress to his passion, from the following simple, but finely- 
imagined circumstances : 

My Bawty is a cur I dearly like, 

Even while he fawn'd, she strak the poor dmnb tyke; 

If I had flU'd a nook within her breast. 

She wad have shawn niair kindness to my beast. 

When I begin to tune my stock and horn, 

"With a' her face she shaws a caulrife scorn. 

Last night I play'd, ye never heard sic spite, 

O'er Bogie was the spring, and her delyte ; 

Tet tauntingly she at hex cousin speer'd, 

Gif she cou'd tcU what tunc I play'd, and snecr'd. 
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The connael, whieli Patie gives Ma friend, to prove with 
certainty the state of Jenny's affections, is the result of a 
profound acquaintance with the human heart: 



As ye flo Jeiray, and vrith lieatt aa leel. 

Then follows a picture so natural, and at the bo 
exquisitely beautiftil, that there is nothing in an 
CMi parallel it : 

Upon a dike I lean'd, glowving about, 
I saw my Meg come liukan o'er the lee ; 
I saw my Meg, but Meggy saw na me ; 
For yet the Ban was wading tliro' tho mist. 
And she -was eloss upon me ere she wist ; 
Her coats were Iiiltit, and did sweetly shaw 
Her Btiiught bare legs that whiter were than Bnawj 
Her cocltemony snooded up fou sleek, 
Her haffet-locks hang waving on het cheek ; 
Her cheek sae ruddy, and her ecn eae clear ; 
And ! her mouth's like ony hiony peat. 
Neat, neat she was, in busline waste-eoat clean, 
As she came skitGng o'er the dewy green. 
Blythsome, I cry'd. My bonny Meg, come here, 
I ferly wherefore ye're sae soon asteei- ; 
But I can gneas, ye're gawn to gather dew ; 
She soour'd awa, and said. What's that ta youf 
Then fare ye well, Mf« Dorta, and e'en's ye like, 
I careless cry'd, and lap in o'er the dike. 
1 trow, when that she saw, within a crack. 
She came with a right ttiievless errand hack ; 
Misoa'd me firat,— then bade me hound my dog 
To wear up three waff ews stray'd on the bi^, 
I leugh, and sae did she; then with great haste 
I clasp'd ray arms about ber neck and waste ; 
About her yielding waste, and took a fouth. 
Of Hweetffit kisses ftae her glowing mouth. 



Hostec by Google 



SAT ON KAMSAY'S 



Sair, saic she flet wi' me 'tween ilka, smack ; 
But well I kent slie meant nae as she spake. 
Dear Ki^er, when youc jo puts on her gloom, 
Do ye sae too, and never fash your thumb. 
Seem to forsake her, soon she'll change her mood ; 
Gae woo anilhet, and she'll gang clean wood. 

Act 1, Sr^ene 1. 

If xfc times -no di cc n in the i iti the pioota of a 
knowledge of the hun iti h iit aid the stmpk and genuine 
languige of nature out emotioni of pleasmt are inon 
cho Led bv sorao finolo is stioke of leflnemci t oi some c,old 
eoaccit In. the Pasto Fido the latter impression is en 
tiroly predominant and we aie seldom gratified vnth nuT 
thing like a natural oi simple sentiment The chaiactei of 
Btliio utteily insenaible to the chaims of beauty oi of 
female e^.oellence and v,\\o repaja an aident po&sion with 
insolence and hatred if it e\:&ts at all in mtuie w fitted 
only to evcite contempt and detestation Dui i ilai ooui t 
ship of Stlbut is equally nauseous and the stiatagem she 
emplo3s to gain liia lo\e la alike nnnatnra! She steals and 
hides hi!, favouiite dog Melampo and then, thiowm^ herself 
in hi8 Tviy while he is whooping after him through the 
forest tells him she has found both the dog and a wounded 
doe ind claims her rtward foi the diacoieii Uliat shall 

that beP o^\a iS hio — Onli leplies the nymph one 
of those things that joui moUiei bo often gnes jon — 

What sajs he a hox o the ear' — Na^ na^ but 
says Doiinda does she neyer giie tliee a kiss? — bhe 
neithei kisses me nor wants that others should kiss me — 
Iho dog is piodueed aid Silt o asks Wheie la the doe? 
— That pool doe siys she am I A pttulanco which 
though rud Ij -we ca inot siy is unjusth punished bi Silvio 
giMiig atlousind kisses to hs deai dog and leading the 
forward njmph with a flat Tssniance of 1 s hatred to 
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ruminate on his scorn, and lier own jndflicacy. If this is 
nature, it is at least not la bel/e nature. 

But tlie circumstance, on which turns the conversiou of 
the obdurafe Silvio, bids defiance even to possihility. Hunt- 
ing in tte foi'est, he holds a long discourse witli an echo, 
and is half persuaded, by the reflected soande of his own 
voice, that there is some real pleasure in love, and that he 
him&elf must one day yield to its iuflnence. Dorinda 
clothes herself in the skin of a wolf, and is shot by him 
with an arrow, mistaking her for that animal. Then aiZ at 
once he becomes her most passionate lover, sacks out the 
baib of the arrow with a plaistcr of green herbs, and swears 
to marry her on her recovery, wliich, by the fiivour of the 
gilds, is fortunately accomplished in an instant. 

Equally unnatural with the iable are the sentiments of 
this pastoral, ^mari/llis, passionately adored by JlirtiUo, 
and secretly loiing him, employs a long and retlned meta- 
pliysieol argument to persuade him, that if lie really loves 
hei-. he ought to iove her virtue ; and tliat man's true glory 
lies ill cuibing his appetites. The moral ehoma seems to 
have notions of love much more eousonant to human nature, 
who diseonrses for a quarter of an hour on the diffei'cnt 
kinds of kisses, and the supreme pleasure felt, when they 
are the expression of a mutual passion. But we need no 
chorus to elucidate arcana of this nature. 

True it is that in this drama, as in the Amlnta, there 
arc passageH of such transcendent beauty, of such high poetic 
merit, that we cannot wonder if, to many readers, they 
should veil every absui-dity of fable, or of the general strain 
of sentiment ; for who is there that ean read the apostrophe 
of Aniarynh to the groves and woods, thu eulogy iif rural 



tlic eliarming' address of Mirtilio to the spring— 
O prinnvera gioveufi del anno, Sen.; 
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r the fanciful, but inspired description of the age of gold — ■ 



who is tliere that can read these pashagos without the 
hig^hest admiration and delight? but it must at the same 
time be owned, that the merit of these Italian poets lies in 
those highly finished, but thinly sown passages of splendour j 
and not in the structure of thch' fables, or the consonance 
of their general sentiments to truth and nature. 

The principal difficulty in pastoral poetrj", when it at- 
tempts an actual delineation of nature, (which we have seen 
is too seldom its object,) lies in the association of delicate 
and affecting sentiments with the genuine manners of rustic 
life; an union so difficult to be accomplished, that the chief 
pastoral poets, both ancient and modern, have either entirely 
abandoned the attempt, by choosing to paint a fabulous and 
chimBrieal state of society; or have failed in their endeavour, 
either by indulging in such, refinement of sentiment as is 
utterly uiconsistent with rustic nature, or by endowing their 
eharnetera with such a rudeness and vulgarity of manners 
as is hostile to every idea of delicacj'. It appears to me 
that Mamsay has most happily avoided these extremes; and 
this he could the better do, from the singularly fortunate 
choice of his subject, 'flie principal persona of the drama, 
though trained from infancy in the manners of rustic life, 
aro of generous birth ; to whom therefore we may alloTf, 
from naturo and the influence of blood, an elevation of 
sentiment, aiid a nobler mode of thiaknig, than to ordinary 
peasants. To these (baraeteis the poet has therefore, with 
perfect propriety and knowledge of human nature, given 
the g'enerous sentiments that accord with their condition, 
though veiled a little by file manners, and conveyed in 
the language which suits their occidental situation. The 
othei' characters, who are truly peaiants, are painted with 
fidelity from nature : but even of these, the situation 
chosen by the poet was fttvoui'able for avoiding that ex- 
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teeme vulgarity and coarseness of manners which would 
have offended a good taste. Tlio peaiantiy of the Penl- 
land hills, within six or beven miles of the metropolis, 
with wMeh of course they have frcijuent communication, 
cannot be supposed to exhibit the same i-udeneas of man- 
nora which distinguishes those of the remote pait of the 
country. As the models, therefore, from which the poPt 
drew were east in a finer mould than mere pi'ovincial rus- 
tics, so their copies, as drawn by Mm, do not offcnd by 
their vulgaritj-, nor is there any greater dcgi-ee of rua- 
ticify than, what merely distinguishes their mode of life 
and occupations. 

In what I have said of Oie manners nf the characters 
in the Gentle Shepherd, I know that I encounter the 
prejudices of some ilcotish ci'ii/'ce, who allowing otherwise 
flio very high merits of Eamsay as a poet, and giving 
him credit in. particular for his knowle^;e of human nature, 
and skill to touch the passions, quarrel with him only on 
the score of Hs language : as they seem to annex insep- 
arably the idea of coarseness and vulgarity to evcrj- tiling 
that is written in the native dialect of their country r but 
of this I have said enough before. To every Englishman, 
and, I trust, to every Scotsmiui not of fiistidious i-efinement, 
the dialect of the Gentle Shepherd will appear to bo most 
perfectly consonant to the characters of the speakers, and 
the times in which the action is laid. To this latter cir- 
cumstance the critics I have Just mentioned seem not to 
Iiave been sufficiently attentive. The language of this pas- 
toral is not precisely the Scotish language of the present 
day; the poet himself spoke the language of tho beginning 
of the century, and hia persons were of the age preceding 
that period. To us their dialect is an antiquated tongue, 
and as such it carries with it a Doric simplicity. But 
when wo consider both the characters and the times, it 
has an indispensable prepriety ; and to have given the 
speakers in the Gentle Shepherd a more refined and pol- 
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ished dialect or moic modem tone of conici-sation *ould 
h&\e been a gioos violation of tiutli tnd mtire 

In the fiitlilul painting of mstic life M so/ ftems t] 
liaie betn indebted to hw own Bituition and Piih tab t 
as well as to the want ot a learned education He wti 
familiarlj acqnamfed with mral nituie from actual ob £■ 
vation and his own impresaions neie not weakened oi 
altered bi mueh a^^quaiatance ■^ith. the elisaical common 
places or with th<tec aitificial pictures which aie pioscnfed 
bj tin. poets* It IS not theiefore the general cliaracteis 
of the eount'j which one poet cai easily diaiv fton the 
works of otters tliat we find in his pastoril it wis the 
conntrj in which he li\ed, the gonmnt manneis of its in 
habitants the actual scenes with winch he wab conversant 
that fixed his obsenation and guided ins imitative icncil 
The eharactei which m the jrefaco (o ins Eteigi ei he 
assi^ni to the Scotish poetij 1 1 general is m tlie ii ost 
peculiar minner assignable to his own — The morning nees 
in tl e poet b deoci iptioii as she does in the Scotish horizon 
we ire not earned lo G eece and Itnlj fur a shade a 

• So 1 tie ha R n si borr vel f on th dmary lang ig^ of 
pastoial il icli a t,f^npral j a taiie i til on of the d alo» e of 'Virg 1 
and TheocT tus that n the whole of the Sooti h poem there are (I 
think) only thjee pBa3ot,es that brini to mind those conmon plaeea 
wbioh in the eolog es of Pope we find almost n eierj i nt 
The boea shall loalli II19 flower, anil qwU Ihe lilve, 



I've $eeu with flliiiitiig Mr the morning rise, 
And soon the Bleelf clouds mirk a' the skies. 

And soon in uioSEy puddles disappear. 

The bddeBtooDi may rejoice, &c. ^ 
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stream, or a breeze; the groves rise in our own valleys, the 
rivers flow frorn our own fountains, ani tlio winds Wow 
upon our own liills." Enmsaj's landscapes are drawn with 
the most characteristic precision; wo view the scene hefore 
111, as in the paintings of a Claude or n Waterloo; and the 
hinds and shepherds of the Pentland hills, to all of whom 
this delightful pastoral is as fiirailiar as their catechism, 
fan trace the whole of its scenerj' in nature, and Eire eager 
to point out to the inquiring strainer — the waterfall of 
ITabbte's houi — the cottages of Glavd and Spnon — Sir Wil- 
liaiii's ancieat towei, ruinated in the civil wars, bnt since 
rebuilt— the auM avemie and ahudy groves, still remaining 
in deSance of the modem taste for naked, shadelesa lawns. 
And heie let it be remarked, as perhai)s the surest cri- 
terion of the merit of this pastoral as a true dehneatiim of 
nature, tliat it is universally relished and admired hy that 
class of people whose habits of life and manners are there 
doserihed. Its sentiments and descriptions are in unison 
v^ith their feelings. It is recited, with congenial animation 
and delight, at the fireside of the farmer, wlien in the 
evening the lads and lasses assemble to solace themselves 
after the labours of the day, and bhare the riatic meal. 
There is not a milk-maid, a plough-boy, or a shepherd, of 
the Lowlands of Scotland, who has not bj- heart its fa- 
vomite passage, and can lebearse its entire scenes. There 
are many of its couplets that, like the veises of Homer, 
are become proverbial, and have the force of an adage, 
when introduced in familiar wilting, or in ordinaiy con- 
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OPINIONS AND REMARKS 



"THE GENTLE SHEPHERD," 

BY VARIOUS AUTHORS. 



nAikih, LL.D. 1773. 



"No attempt to natiiialize pmtotal loetttj, appears to 
have succeeded liettei than Hamsay's Gentle Shephoid it 
has a cotiiidorahle mr of leahtj, and the desciiptive patts, 
in generil, aie in tlie genuine taste of beautiful simpheitj "' 



Jambs Beatiib, LL.D. 1776. 

"The sentiments of [the 'Gentle Shepherd'], are natui^, 
the circumstances interopfing; the characters well drawn, 
well distinguished, and well contrasted ; and the fable has 
more prohahility than any other pastoral drama I am no- 
tpiainfed with. To an Englishman who ha? never conversed 
with the common people of Scotland, the language would 
appear only antiquated, ohscure, or unintelligible ; but to a 
Scotchman who thoroughly understands it, and is aware of 
its vulgarity, it appears ludicrous; from the eontra'it between 
s of phrase and dignity or seriousness of sentiment. 

' Aikiii's Esaaya on Song-Writing, p. 33. 
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This gives ft farcical air even to the most affecting part of 
the jioem ; and occoaiona an impropriety of a peculiar kind, 
which is very observable in the representation. And ac- 
cordingly, this play, with all its. merit, and with a strong 
national partiality in its lavour, hag never given general 
satisfactioJi upon the stage."* 



William IVtiek, 1783. 

"Samsai/ iias a man of itiong natural, though few ac- 
quired paitiS, possessed of much humour and nitive pnebo 
fancy Born m a pastoial counttj he had strongh imbibed 
the manners and humours of that life As I knew him 
well an honosi min, and of 'gi eat pleasanti-j , it is with 
peculiai satisCiction I Mize thia oppoitunify of doing lustice 
to his memory, in gmng testimony to his being the authoi 
of the Gettth ihipJuid, which, for the natural ease of the 
diilogue, the propiietv of the chaiacters, peifectlj similar to 
the pistoral life in Scotland, the pictniesq^ue scenery, and, 
above all, the simpliciti and beauty of the fable, mat justly 
rank amongst the most eminent pastoial dtamas that our 
own 01 any othei nation ein boast of Merit will e^er be 
followed by detiaction. The envious tale, that the Gmi"e 
Shepherd was the joint composition ot some wits with whom 
Jtamsai/ comersed, i-) without tiuth It might be sufficient 
to S9J, that none of the^e gentlemen liaie left the smallest 
fiagmcnt behind them that can give countenance to such a 
claim "Whde I pissed ray infancy at Netoltall, near Ptnf 
land hdls, where the scenes of this pastonl poem aie laid, 
the seat of Mr Torhts, and the le&oit of many of the liferah 
at that time, I well lemember to have heaid Samsa// I'e- 
cite as his own production, diffeient scenes of the Gpulte 
Shepheid particularly the first two, befoie it wis piintcd 

," BeBttle'sBsssya, p. 663. Ed. 1776. 
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I believe niy honoTirable Mend Sir James Clerk of Pen- 
nyciiik, wtere IRamsay frec[uently resided, and who I know 
is possessed of several original poems composed by him, 
pan give tte same testimony." 

" P. S. The above note was shown to Sir James ChrJi, 
and had his approbation."* 



Hueii Blato, D. D. 1783. 

I n ifit n t om t the me t on of another pastoral drmna, 
h h 11 hear he ng btong! t into comparison with any 
npoB tion of this k nd n anj language ; that is, Allan 
E neays Gfentle SI ephe d It is a great disadvantage to 
tl beaut ful poe n thit t written m the old rustic 
luleot of Seotlfu d hi h n a short time wiU probably 
b entiielv obsolete a d not i t Ihg blc and it la a faither 
li dvi tage that t is so entirely fomitd on the mral 
a ne-a of Scotl d that no e but a n tne of that country 
ean thoionghll understind oi lehsh it But though, sub 
jeet to these local disad'vantagea which confine its reputa 
ton withm nariow limit' it is full of so much nutniol 
description and tendei sentiment as "noold do honoui to 
ani poet The chaiacters aic well drawn the mcidenta 
ifficting the soeneiy and manners lively and juit It 
afloids a strong proof both ot the power \(hi.ch nature and 
Biniplioity possesa to leach the heart in eieiy sort of 
wiitrng and of the lanety of pleasing charatters and sab- 
jCLts with which putmal pottiy when pioperli managed, 
11 capable tf bems' enlivened f 

* Poetical Remains of Jamee let of Gcotlaiiil ; p. 189. 
t Blair's Lectures on Ehetorio, vol. iii. p. 126. 
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John Pinkeutos. 1786, 

"Allan II\m yt The conitnal buftoonei^ of this wii 
ter has acquired him a aoit of jeputation which his poetrj 
by no means warrant-i being fin beneath the middkng 
and showiiig no spark of genius E^en hia buffooneiy is 
not that of a tavern but that of an ale houoe 

"The fimitle Sheplie d all now allow the sole foundation 
of his fame. Let us put it in the futnaoe a little for if 
it be gold, it will come out the purer Dr Beattae in hia 
Essay on Laughter and Lndieroua Composition observes 
that the effect ot the Gentle '^hepheid is ludicious from 
the contrast between meanness ot phrase and digniti oi 
seriousneHs of ".entimcnt This is not owmg to its being 
written in the '^ootish dialect now left to the peasantry 
as that ingenions wnter thinks fot the first part of Hardy 
knute, ■written m that ■^eiy dialect strikes e\ery Emflish 
reader as sublime and pathebc to the highest degree In 
£iet this glai'ing defect proceeds from Allan Kamsay s own 
character as a buffoon so evident from all his poems and 
which we all Itnow he bore in private hfe and from M 
lan's total ignorance cf the fecotish tongue sa\e that spoken 
bj- tho mob of Mid lothian It is well known that a 
comic actor of the fahutei ot Edwin elass though highly 
meritorious in hia line yet weie he to appeal in an^ mie 
queer otaracteia the effect would even be more ludicious 
than when he was m his piopei paits fiom the contract of 
the man with 3u& assumed chaiaotci This applies also to 
authors; for Sterne s sefmons made us laugh though there 
was nothing; laughable in them and had Babelais or 
Sterne, written a pastoial opeia though the readei had been, 
ignorant of then characteis &till a something a je lie s^ai 
quoi, in the phraseology would ha\e e\ei piovoked laughtei 
But this effect Kamsay has e^en pushed fuithcr foi bj his 
entire ^orance of the Scotiah tongue save that spoken by 
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tlie mob around him, he was forced to use the very phra- 
Ei'olngj' of the raei-est vulgtir, rendered yet more ridioalous 
by liis own torn to low hnmour; being himself indeed one 
of the mob, both in edocation and in mind. So that putting 
Biioh queer language into the moutb. of respectable characters 
—nay, pretending to clothe sentiments, pathtifi, and all that, 
with such phraseology — his whole Gentle Shepherd has the 
same effect aa a gentleman would ha\e 'who chose to dri^e 
slieep on the highway with a harlequin's coat on. This 
ladical defect at once thi'owa the piece quite out of the class 
of good compositions. 

" Allan was indeed so much a poet, that in his Ever^ 
f/i-eeji ha even puts rhyming titles to the old poems he pub- 
li[.bes; and by this silly idea, and his own low character, 
ha^^ .^itamped a kind of Indierous hue on the old Scotish 
poetry, of which he pretended to be a publishei', that even 
now is hai-dly eradicated, though many editors of gi'eat 
learning and high respectability have arisen. 

"I have been the fuller on this subject, because, to the 
great discredit of taste in Scotland, while we admire the 
effusions of this scribbler, we utterly neglect oui' really great 
poets, such as Bai'bour, Dunbar, Drumraond, &c. There is 
even a sort of national prejudice in favour of the Gentle 
Shepherd, because it is om' only drama in the Scotiih lan- 
guage; yet we ought to be ashamed to hold prejudices so 
udiculous to other nations, and 60 obnoxious to taste, and 
just ci'iticiam. I glory in Scotland as my native country) 
wid, while I try to root up all other prejudices out of my 
mind, shall ever nouriili my partialily to my country ; as, 
il that be a prejudice, it has been esteemed an lionest and 
a laudable one in all uges; and is, indeed, tho only pre- 
judii'c perfectly consonant to reason, and vindicable by 
tnith. But Scotland has no occasion to recur (o false his- 
toiy, false taste, false science, or folse honours of any kind. 
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In the severest light of truth she will stand very con- 
spicuoua. Hev sons, in trj'ing to adorn her, have sliown 
remarkable defects of judgment. The ancient Mstory of the 
Picts, so splendid in the page of Tacitus, is lost in our o\¥n. 
fhhles. We neglect all our great poets, and are in raptures 
■with Allan, itamsay. Oar prejudices are as pitiful as strong; 
and we know not that the truth would make us ftir more 
illustrious, than al! our dreams of prejudice, if realized, to 
use an expression of impossibility. Good sense in an- 
tiquities, and good taste in poetry, arc astonishingly wanting 
in Scotland to this hour."' 



■losBPH Kits ON. 



794. 



Pimsaj was a ra\\i of stionj, i atural paits and a ftno 
poetical genius of which his celeluated pasloial The Gentle 
Shephetd will eier lemain a substantial monument and 
thoi^h some of his songs ma'^ he deformed by fai fetched 
alluraons and pitiful conceits The Loss of Ptlies Mil! 2/a 
Yelloio liait d Laddie FatfiteU to Lnchahei and some others, 
must he allowed equal to any and even supeno in point 
of pastoral simplicity to most line produoti ns ntliei in 
the Scotish or any other language + 



William Rosoor. 1795. 

"Whether the dialect of Scotland be more favourable to 
attempts of this nature, or whether we are to seek for the 
fact in the character of t!io people, or the peculiar falcnfa 
of the writers, certain it is, that the idiom of that country 
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lias been mueli more sueeessfully employed in poetical com- 
position, than that of any other part of these kingdoms, 
and that this practice may 'here be traced to a very eai-ly 
period. In later times the beautiful drainatio poem of The 
Gentle Shepherd has exhibited rudtieity without vulgarity, 
and elegant sentiment without affectation. Like the heroes 
of Homer, the characters of this piece can engage in the 
humblest occupations without degradation.''* 



Thomas Campbell. 1819. 

"Tlie admirers of the Gentle Slicphcrd, must perhaps be 
contented to share some suspicion of national partiality, 
wliile they do justice to their own feeling of its merit. 
Yet as this drama is a picture of rustic Scotland, it ■would 
perhaps be saying little for its iidelitv if it yielded no more 
I, teablencs to the bieaat of a natue than he could e'^ 
pouid to 1 stianger by the strict lettLr of ciiticism We 
hould thinl the painter had flnushed the 1 1 ene&a of a 
mother ^e^y indiffLientli if it did not bring Lnme to her 
eh Idien traits of undefinalle ospiesaion which had escaped 
c\ei3 eye but that ot femihar affection Ramsay had not 
the loice of Bums bit neither lu just proportion to his 
m rits IS he liLelv to be felt h) an English leadei The 
tne of Burns wit and passion glows thiougb an obscure 
dialect by its confinement to short and concentrated bursts 
The interest whiuh Eamsaj e\cites is spiead o^er a long 
poem dehneatmg manneis more than passions and the 
mind mist bt at home both m the language and manners 
to appreciate the slall and comic archness witli \ihioh he 
las heightened the display of rustic chaiacter without ^>ing 
It vulga it\ and r fined the lien of peasant life bv situa 
ti I s of s^^cetness and tenderness witliout departing in the 

* EasQoe's life of Loienza de' Medici, voL i. p. 296. 
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least degree fiom its simplicity The Gentle ShepheiJ stands 
quite apart from the geneial pastoral poetry of modera Eu 
rope. It has no satyis nor feahiieless simpletons nor 
drowsy and still landscapeis of natuie but distinct chai-aeters 
and amusing mcidents Tte principal ah.epherd iie\ei speaks 
out of consistency ivith the hahits of a peaiint but he 
moves in that sphcie with such a manlv spirit with so 
much cheerful sensibility to its Immble loy^ with ma-iiras 
of life so rational and independent, and with an aseendencj 
over his fellow swains so well maintained bj his foico of 
character, that if Me coald suppose the paciiic tcenea of the 
drama to be suddenly changed mto situationo of trouble and 
danger, we should, m c-^ct con'Jistencj iMtli em foi-mii idea 
of him, CTpect him to become the lendei of the peasants 
and the Tell of his natue hamlet Noi is the chaiacter of 
his mistress less beautifally conceived &he is lepiesented, 
like himself, as elciatcd by a foitunate discover ftom 
obseui e to opulent life j et is equalh clpable if being the 
omiment of eithci A llichaidion or a D 4iblay had they 
continued hei liiatoiy might ha\e heiglitentd the portiait, 
but thej would not have nlteied its outline LAe the 
poetn of Taso and Aiitsto that of the Gentle Shepherd is 
eugraien on the memoii of it« nati\e country Its 'veises 
have patscd into pro'verbs and it conbnues to be the de- 
light and solace of the peasautiy whom it describes * 



Lbi&h Hdnt. 184S. 

"Poetical expression in humble life is to be found all 
over the south. In the instances of Burns, Eamsay, and 
otheii, the north also has seen it. Indeed, it is not a little 
remarkable, that Scotland, which is move northern than En- 

• CaniptieU's Britisli Foetry, vol. T. pp. 3«-34e. 
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gland, and possesses not even a nightingale, has had more 
of it than its southern neighbour." 

" Allau Ramsay is the prince of the homely pastoral 
drama. He and Burns have helped Scotland for ever to 
taho prido in its heather, and its hraes, and its bonny nveiw, 
and be ashamed of no honest trnth in high estate or in 
low ; an incalculable blessing. Ramsay is entitled not only 
to the designation we have given him, but in some respetts 
is the best pastoral writer in the world. There arc, in 
truth, two sorts of geuuine pastoral — the high ideal of 
Fletcher and Milton, whieh is justly to be considered the 
mure poerical, — aud the homely ideal, as set fortii by Allan 
Ilani'iay and some of the Idyls of Theocritus, and which 
givet us such feelings, of natui-e and passion as pootiual 
rustics not only can, but have entertained and eloquently 
deaciibed. And we think the Gentle Shepherd, 'in some 
respects,' the beat pastoral that ever was written, not be- 
cause it has anything, in a poetical point of view, to com- 
pare with Fletcher and Milton, but becanse there is, upon 
the whole, more faith and more love iu it, aud because the 
kind of idealized truth which it undertakes to represent, is 
delivered in a more cori'espouding and aatisfectory form than 
ill any other entire pastoral drama. In fact, the Gentlo 
Shqiherd has no alloy whatsoever to its pretensions, such 
as they are — no failure in plot, language, or character — 
nothing answering to the coldness and irrelevances of 'Comns,' 
nur to the offensive and untme violations of decomm in the 
■ Wanton Shepherdess' of Fletcher's pastoral, and tlie pe- 
dantic and ostentatious chastity of his Faithful one. It ia 
a pure, healthy, natural, and (of its kind) pei'fect plant, 
sprung out of an unluxnriant but not nngenial soil : not 
hung with the beauty and fragrance of the productions of 
the higher regions of Parnassus; uot waited upon by spirits 
and enchanted music; a dog-rose, if you will; say rather, a 
rose in a cottage -garden, dabbled with the morning dew, 
and plucked by an honest lover to give to his mistress. 
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' Allnn Eam&av3 poem is not onlj a probable and 
pleasing stoHi coataiiimg d arming pictures much kaowl- 
edife of hte ind a good deal ot qiuct hnmoui bit in some 
respects it miy be called classicil if by classical is meant 
ease preciMOii and uniuperfluouaneas of style Eamsay'B 
diction la smgulaily stiaightfonvaid seldom needing the as- 
sistance of iineisione and he laiely aais anything for the 
parpo?e of filling up — tno fieedomfi from defect the le- 
verse of vnlg-ir and commonplace nay the icierse of a great 
deal of what pietends to be fine miting and is leLeiied 
as such We confess we nevei tire ot dipping into it on 
and off any moie than into Fletthei or Milton or into 
Theocuta* himaelf ■nho foi the union of sometlung higher 
■nitli true pastoral is uumalled in sholt pieces The Gen 
tie Shepherd is not a foiest, not c mouiitain-side, nor 
Arcady , but it is i field full oi daisies with a bi ook in 
it, and a cottoso ' at the sunny end and this we take to 
bo no mein thing, either in the leal or the ideal -norid, 
Oui Jar of Honej ma> well lie foi a few moments araony 
its heathei, albeit filled with Hybla Thtie aie bets, 'look 
you.' m Habbie's How Theocritus and Allan shake hands 
over a vhcphcid's pipe lake the beginning of Scene ii., 
Act 1 , both for desciiption and dialogue — 

' A flowrie howm between twa verdant braes. 
Where laaseEf nae to wash and spread their elaithj, 
A trotlinff buntie wia^lin^ t/iro' the ground^ 
Its channel peebUs, ikining, smooth, and roimd; 
Here view iioa barefoot beautiea clean and clear ; 
First please your eye, next gratify your ear, 
"While Jenny vihai she irrishes diicommends. 
And Meg, with better scnae true love defends. 



The water's clear, the Uft unclouded blew, 
Will make them Uke a Ully wet with dew. 
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Go fnrer up the burn to Hablly'a How, 
Where a' the aweels of spring and summer grow ; 
Beiaeeii two birks, out o'er a Utile Un 
The water ffCs, andmaJifa a stttgattd din i 
A pool breast-deep beiiBotk, as clear aa i/laas. 
Kisses lOilA easg whirles the bordring grass : 
"Well end our wasliii^ while the motning's cool, 
Ani when the day gtows liet, we'll to the pool, 
There wash our sells— 'tis heaithfu' now in May, 
And sweetly oauler on sae warm a day,' 

" This is an out-door picture. Here is aa in-door one 
quite a3 good — nay, btttw. 

' While Peggy laces up her bofom/air, 
With a bleur snood Jeimt/ binds vp her hairj 
Glaud by his morning ingis takes a beek. 
The rising sun sliitiea motty thro' the reek, 
A pipe his mouth ; the lasses pleaee his een. 
And noiB and than his joke maim intemeen.' 

"We would quote, if we could — only it might not look 
so pi-oper, when isolated— tlie whole song at the close of Act 
the Second. The first line of it alone is worth all Pope's 
pa'itoi-ala put together, and (we were going to add) half of 
tliose of Vii'gil; but we reverence too much the great fol- 
low er of the Greeks, and true lover of the country. There 
is more sentiment, and equal nature, in the song at the end 
of Act the Fourth. Peggy is taking leave of her lover, 
who is going abroad:— 

' At setting day, and rising morn, 

With aonl that still shall love thee, 
I'll ask of Heaven thy safe return, 

"With all that can improve thea. 
Ill visit aft the Birken Bnah, 

Where first thou kindly told me 
Sweet tales of love, <md Md my Umh, 

Whilst round thou didst enfold me. 
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" Tlio charming- and eo (to spealt) natural flattery of the 
loving delioacj' of this distinction — 

'By i-OiTS you'ie minp, bij hve is joiiro,' 

was never sm-passcd liy a passion the most refined. It re- 
minds ua of a like passage in the anonymous ivords (Shak- 
speare might have written them) of the fine old English 
madrigal hy Ford, ' Since fu'st I saw your feice.' Perhaps 
Fotd himself wrote them ; for the author of that music had 
sentiment enough in him for anything. The passage wa 
allude to is — 



The highest refinement of the heai't, though foe rare in 
moat classes, is luckily to be found in all ; and hence it ia, 
that certain meetings of extremes in lovers of different ranks 
in life are not always to he attributed eithei' to a failure of 
taste on the one side, or unsuitable pretensions on the other, 
Scolish. dukes have been known to meet with leal Gentle- 
Shepherd heroines: and eveiybody knows the story of a 
lowly Countes'i of Exeter, who was too sensitive to surrivo 
tho disclosm'e of the rank to which her lover had raiaed 

* A Jar of Honey from Mount Hybla, by L. Hunt, p. 106. London, 
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Ahbcbote of Lady Strange. 

During nearly twenty years of the latter part of Eam- 
say's life, " lie continued occafiionally to write epistles in 
verse, and otker short pieces, as be liad done before, for the 
entertainment of his private friends. When urged by some 
of them to give some more of Iiis works to the press, he 
said that be was more inohned, if it were in Ms power, to 
recall much of what he had already written, and that if 
half his printed books were burnt, the other half, like the 
Sybil's books, would become more valuable by it.'" Still 
more deeply was Uiis feeling entertained by his son, who 
hesitated not to express it in a manner more emphafio than 
respectful to his father's memory. On one occasion, in Lon- 
don, and in the house of Lady Strange, widow of the cele- 
brated engraver of that name^a lady whose kindness to 
her countrymen aud predilection for Scotland will long be 
remembered — he is said to have deolai'ed that if he could 
purciiase every copy of his father's \vritinga, even at the 
cost of a thousand pounds, he would commit them to the 
flames. "Indeed, sir," replied the lady, misunderstanding 
his meaning, "then let me tell you that if yon could, and 
should do so, your labour would be lost, for I can," says 
she, "repeat from memory even/ word of the Gentle Shep- 
herd, and were you to consume every copy of it, I would 
write out that matchless poem with my own hand, and 
cause it to be printed at my own charges-''^ 

« Lives of Eminent Scotsmen. Lonaon, 1821. 

+ We are indebted for this anecdote to the venerable George Thom- 
Bon, Esq., the correspondent of Enms and publiaher of his finest songs, 
jiovf living and in the 93d year of his age, who had it from — Macgowan, 
Esq., a gentleman formerly well known in this city, as having been told 
ium by Lady Stcangc herstlf. 

[Kamsny's Poems. EJ, IBSO 



Hostec by Google 



Hostec by Google 



IIST OF ALLAN RAMSAY'S WORKS. 



Poems —Edinbui-gli 1721-26 4to 3 \oli Fufct colleetive 

elit on Many other editions '!ee Preface page in 
The FiERGREEN being a Collection ot Scot*? Poems wrote 
by the Ingenious before 1600 EdmbuToh TH 16mo 2 
el Reprratcd l^Sl and 11 4 

The Tea Table Mi9CELLA>i Edmburgli IIH &c-^^oIs, 

Pmo A well kno vn collection of Songs English as well as 
Scotioh bi seietttl lasids Miiy other edition? 

TeaIabli MiscELLiNi — ciroa 172b Musio for lUlan 

Ramsaj s eollection of Soots Songs Set hy Alexander Stuart 
and engtived hy E Cooper ^ 1 First Edinb igh pen ted 
and sold b] Allan Ramsa} 

This IS a small oblo ig ■s oluiae of 156 pages d * ided into sis 
part5 and oonta i s the m is of ee enti-one Song* selected 

om the first olume of the Tea Table M oeellany printed m 
l"2i It 13 lerj soaree and no seconi? lolnie e er appeared 

Tiic Gentle Shepherd a Rcofs Pastoral Comedy Edin 
burg! 1 25 Frst ed tjon N raerous ot er edinois <fes 
P efae page i Incl ded m all the colleoti e editions of the 
Poems 

TraneftrfMHie. — By Cornelius Vanderstop. London, 1777. 
8™.— By W. Ward. London, 1785. Sto.— By Margaret Tnr- 
ner. London, 1790- Sto. 

Fables. — A Collection of thirty Pablca. Edicburgli, 1730. 
First eoilective edition. The greater part of these were in- 
cluded in the quarto of 1728, and ate to be found in all the 
more recent editions of the Poems. 

Proverbs. — A Collection of Scots Pro verbs. Edinburgh, 
J737. lima. Numerous editions. 
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THE llIGlIT IIONOITIIABLE 
OOUSTSSS OF MQLINTOUN.* 



Madam, 

The love of approbation, and a desire to please the 
best, have ever encouraged the Poets to finish theu' de- 
signs with ehearfulness. But, conscious of their own 
inability to oppose a stoi-m of spleen and haughty iU- 
iiature, it is generally an ingenious custom amongst them 
to chuse some honourable shade. 

Wherefore, I beg leave to put my Pastoral under 
your Ladjslup's protection. If my Patroness says, the 
Shepherds speak as they ought, and that there are sev- 

* " This is the same dignified lady, to whom, at tlie ago of eighty- 
five, Johnson, and Boanell, ofieted tlieir homage ; whose powers of 
pleasing continued so resplendent as to charm the fastidious sage 
into a declaratiou that, in visiting saoh a woman, he had spent his 
day well. This celehtated patroness of poets ivas the accomplished 
daughter of the noble house of Kennedy, who having married, in 
1708, Alexander the Earl of Eglinton, by whom she had three sons, 
two of whom succeeded to the earldom, and seveB daughters who 
married into honourable families, died on the 18th of March, 1780, 
at the patriarchal age of ninctj-one.''— fieo, Ch<d:ners' Life of Ram- 
lay page xxxii>., tdition of 1800. 
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eral natural flowers that beautify the rural -wild, I shall 
have good reason to think myself safe from the awkward 
censure of some pretending judges that condemn before 
examination. 

I am sure of vast numbers that will crowd into your 
Ladyship's opinion, and think it their honour to agree 
in their sentiments with the Countess of Eglintohn, 
■whose ptffletration, superior wit, and sound judgment, 
shines with an uncommon lustre, while accompanied 
with the diviner charms of goodness and equality of 

If it were not for offending only your Ladyship, here, 
Madam, I might give the fullest liberty to my muse to 
delineate the finest of women, by drawing your Lady- 
ship's character, and be in bo hazard of being deemed a 
flatterer; since flattery lyes not in paying what's due to 
merit, but m praises misplaced. 

Were I to begin with your Ladyship's honourable 
birth and alliance, the field's ample, and presents us 
with numberless great and good Patriots that have dig- 
nified the names of Kbknedt and Moktoombrt: Be that 
the care of the herauld and historian, "Es peraonal 
merit, and the heavenly sweetness of the fair, that in- 
spire the tuneful lays. Here every Lesbia must be 
excepted, whose tongues give liberty to the slaves, 
which their eyes had made captives. Such may be flat- 
ter'd ; but youi' Ladyship justly claims our admiration 
and profoundest respect : for, whilst you are poBsest of 
eveiy outward charm in the most perfect degree, the 
never-fading beauties of wisdom and piety, which adorn 
your Ladyship's mind, command demotion. 

"All this is very tnie," cries one of better sense 
tijan good nature, "but what occasion have yon to tell 
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US tlie sun shuiea when we ha-ve tlie u=ie of our eje-s, 
and ibcl hi« influence' — Verj tiue but I have the 
libeitj to use the P ets jnvilege which is To speak 
what every body tlimk» Indeed there might be some 
strength m the refleUion if the Idoiian registus were 
f as shcrt dmati n as hfe tut the bail who f ndly 
h pes immort'bhty his a certain praiwnoithy [ieosure 
m eomm uiicatmg to ] steiity the fame of distinguished 

chirictei& 1 write this list sentence with a hmd that 

trembles between hope and fear But if I ■shall prove 
so happy as to please jour Ltdyship m the lollowing 
attempt then all my doubts shall \amsh like a m imng 
\\j ur —I <h\\l h pe to be dissel w th Tasso aid 
Guariii and sing \Mth 0\il 

"If 'tis allowed to Poets to divine. 
One half of round eternity is mine." 

Madam, 
Your Ladyship's most obedient, 

and most devoted servant, 
ALLAN RAMSAY. 
EoiNiiuiKiii:, Jane, 17'^&- 
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COUNTESS OF EGLINTOUN, 



WITH THE FOLLOWING PASTOKAL. 



Accept, EeLisTous ! the rural lays, 
That, Ijouiid to thee, thy duteous Poet pays 1 
The muse, that oft has rais'd her tiraeful strwna, 
A frequent guest on Scotia's blissful plains, 
That oft has sung, her list'iuiig youth to move, 
The charms of beauty and the force of love. 
Once more resumes the stiU successful lay. 
Delighted, thro' the verdant meads to sti-ay. 
O I come, mvok'd, and pleaa'd, with Her repair, 
To breathe the balmy sweets of purei" air. 
In the cool evening negligently laid, 
Or near the sti-eam, or in the rural shade, 
Propitious hear, and, as thou hear'st, approve 
The Gebtle Shepherd's tender tale of love. 

Instructed from these scenes, wliat glowing fires 
Inflame the breast that real love inspires! 
The fair shall read of ardours, sighs, and tears, 
All that a lover hopes, and all he fears: 
Hence, too, what passions in his bosom rise ! 
What dawning gladness sparltiea in his eyes ! 
When first the fair one, piteous of lus fate, 
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Cur'd of her scorn, and vanquish'd of her hate, 
With willing mind, is bounteous to relent, 
Aiid blushing, beauteous, smiles the Idnd consent! 
Love's passion here in each extreme is shown, 
In Chariot's smile, or in Maria's frown. 

WitJi words like these, that fltil'd not to engage, 
Love courted beauty in a golden age, 
Furs and untaught, such nature first iuspir'd. 
Ere yet the fair afieeted phrase desir'd. 
His secret thoughts were undi^uis'd with art, 
His words ne'er knew to differ from his heart: 
He speaks his love so artless and sincere, 
As thy Eliza might be pleas'd to hear. 

Heaven only to the Rural State bestows 
Conquest o'er life, and freedom from its woes: 
a'ecure alike from Envy and from. Care ; 
Nir rais'd by Hope, nor yet depress'd by Fear: 
Nor Want's lean hand its happiness constrains, 
Nor Riches torture with ill^otteu gains. 
No secret Guilt its stedfast peace destroys, 
No wild Ambition interrupts its joys. 
Blest still to spend the hours that Heav'n has lent 
In humble goodness, and in calm content; 
Serenely gentle, as the thoughts that roll, 
Sinless and pure, in fair Humeia'a sotU. 

But now the Rural State these joya has lost; 
Even swains no more that innocence can boast: 
I.jove speaks no more what beauty may believe. 
Prone to betray, and practis'd to deceive. 
Now happiness forsakes her blest retreat, 
The peaceful dwellings where she fix'd her seat; 
The pleasing fields she wont of old to grace, 
Companion to an upright «ober race ; 
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Whea on the sunny hiil, or verdant plain, 

Free and iarailiar with the sons of men. 

To crown the pleasures of the blameless feast, 

She uninvited came a welcome guest; 

Ere yet an ^e, grown rich in impious arts, 

Brib'd from their innocence incautious hearts: 

Then grudging hate, and sinful pride succeed, 

Cruel revenge, and false unrighteous deed ; 

Then dow'rless beauty lost the power to move ; 

The rust of lucre stain'd the gold of love : 

Bounteous no more, and hospitably good. 

The genial hearfh first blush'd with sti-anger's blood: 

The friend no more upon the friend relies, 

And semhlant falsehood puts on truth's disguise ; 

The peaceful houshold fill'd with dire alarms ; 

The ravish'd virgin mourns her slighted charms : 

The voice of impious mirth is heard around ; 

In guilt they feasf^ in guilt the bowl is crowned: 

Unpunish'd violence lords it o'er the plains, 

And Happiness forsake the guilty swains. 

Oh Happiness! from human search retir'd, 
Where art thou to be found, by all desir'd ? 
Nun, sober and devout ! why art thou fled, 
To hide in shades thy meek contented head? 
Virgin of aspect mild ! ah ! why, unkind, 
Fly'st thou, displeas'd, the commerce of mankind? 
O! teach our steps to find the secret coll. 
Where, with thy sire, Content, thou lov'st to dwell. 
Or say, dost thou, a duteous handmaid, wait 
Familiar at the chambers of the great 1 
Dost thou pursue the voice of them that call 
To noisy revel, and to midnight ball? 
O'er the full banquet when we feast our soul, 
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Dost thou inspire the mirth, or mix the bowl? 

Or, -with th' industrious planter dost thou tallt, 

Conversing freely in on evening -walk? 

Say, does the miser e'er thy faee behold. 

Watchful and studious of the treasur'd gold? 

Seeks Knowledge, not in vain, thy much lov'd pow'r. 

Still musing alent at the morning hour? 

May we thy presence hope in war's alarms, 

The Statesman's wisdom, or the IFair-one's eharms? 

In vain our flatfrirg hopes our steps beguile, 
The flying good eludes the searcher's toil : 
In vain we seek the city or the cell, 
Alone with Virtue knows the Pow'r to dwell. 
Nor need mankind despair these joys to know, 
The gift themselves may on themselves bestow. 
Soon, soon we might the precious blessing boast, 
But many passions must the blessuig cost ; 
Inferoal Malice, inly pining Hate, 
And Envy, grieving at another's state: 
Kevenge no more must in our hearts remain. 
Or burning Lust, or Avarice of gain. 
When these are in the human bosom nurst, 
Can Peace reside in dwellings so accurst? 
Unlike, O EautjrouN! thy happy breast. 
Calm and serene enjoys the heavenly guest; 
From the tumultuous rule of passions free'd, 
Pure in thy thought, and spotless in thy deed: 
In virtues ridi, in goodness unconfin'd, 
TTiou shin'st a fair example to thy kind; 
Sincere and equal to thy neighbour's fame, 
How swift to praise, but how averse to blame! 
Bold in thy presence bashful Sense appears, 
And backward Merit loses all its fears. 
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Supremely blest by Heav'n, Heav'n's richest grace, 
Confest is tliine, an early bloonaing race; 
Whose pleasing smiles shall guardian Wisdom arm, 
Dirine Instruction ! taught of thee to charm : 
What transports shall they to thy soul impart, 
(The consdous transports of a parent's heart) 
When thou behold'st them of each grace possest, 
And sighing youths imploring to be blest ! 
After thy image form'd, with charms like thine, 
Or in the visit, or the dance to shine : 
Thrice happy ! who succeed their mother's praise, 
The lovely Eolintounb of futui'e days. 

Meanwhile peruse the following tender scenes, 
And listen to thy native Poet's strains: 
In ancient garb the home-bred muse appears, 
The garb om- Muses wore in former years : 
As in a glass reflected, here behold 
How smiling goodness look'd in days of old : 
Nor blush to read where beauty's praise is shown, 
And virtuous love, the likeuess of thy own ; 
While, 'midst the ^'arious gifle that gracious Heaven, 
Bounteous to tliee, with righteous hand has given. 
Let this, Eglintoun! delight thee most, 
T" enjoy that Innocence the world has lost. 

W. H. 
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Thk mi[i s; i t'^ the dimte; snaw, 
Ai'e oVr thi, hllb aiiJ fai a'via 
Bauld Borei'. sleeps file Zephyres blaw, 

And ilka thing 
Sa« dainty, youthiuu, gay, and hra', 

liiyitfis to sing. 

Then let's hegin by creek of day, 
Kind muse skifl' to the hent away, 
To try anes mair the landart lay. 

With a' thy speed, 
Since Buuchbt awns that thou can play 

Upon the reed. 

Aaes, anes again beneath some tree 
Exert thy sldll and nat'ral glee, 
To him wha has sae court«ously, 

To weakei sight, 
Set these* nide bonnet= sung by me 

In truest light 






: S.I,] Having dnn 



Enfflish justly and 
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Ill truest ligKt imj a that s fino 
In his tiir (.haiacter still shine 
S TLi nee 1 hi. has of sangs Lke mine 

T beU his name ; 
"F tnc thp i-th to anuthein 1 ne 

Wile gang^ his fame. 

His tame which ever shall aLide 
Whilst hist nes tell of tyraiita piide 
AVh^ ■^mlj stiaie ipon the tide 

T made the^e lands, 
Whe e Piita i^ i ayil fleet J th iide 

Winch stili commands. 

Hese doughty actions fiae his pen* 
Our age and these to come shxl! ken, 
How stubborn navies did contend 

Upon the ■waves, 
How free bora Bntons fau,.ht like men, 

Til ir fie=i 111 e slaves. 

&i,p fii m^ r bmg '^ t \o 
This eoimtry sang my f n j flew 
Keen your just merit to puisuL 

But jh I I fear 
In giving praises that are due, 

1 grate your ear. 

Yet tent a poet's zealous pray'r; 
May powers aboon, with ](ii:dly care, 
Grrant you a lang and muckle slsair 

Of a' that's good, 

* Frae hu ?)ni.] His valuaWe Naval History. 
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Till unto langest life and roair 

You've healtlifu' stood. 

May never care your blessings sowi-, 
And may the muses, i'ka hom-, 
Improve your mind, and haunt your bow'r ; 

Tm but a callan: 
Yet may 1 please you, while I'm your 
Devoted Allan. 
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THE PERSONS. 



MEN. 
Sir William Worthy 

Patie, the Gentle bhepherd, m lue with Prg^y. 
EOGEK, a nch young shepkeid m luie with Jtnny. 

' ' two old shepheids tmanta to ''ii 'Williain. 
Glacd, ) 
BAUtr^, a hjnd tugiged mth Nepi 

WOMEN. 
Peggy, thought to be Glaud's niece. 
Jekny, Glaud's only daughter, 
Mause, an old woman, supposed to be a witch. 
Elspa, Symon'a wife. 
Madge, Glaud's sister. 



SCENE.— A Shepherd's Village, and Fields s 
miles from Edinburgh. 
Tune of Actiim teithin Iwenti/ hours. 
First aet begins at eight in the morning. 
Second act begins at eleven in the forenoon. 
Third act begins at four in tho cfternoon. 
Fourth act begins at nine o'clock at night. 
Fifth net begins by day l^ht next morning. 
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ACT FIBST. 



Benonth tha sonth-side of c oraigy boild, 
Where cryatoi springs the hslesome writers jii 
Twa youthful aliopherda ou tlie gowans lay. 
Tenting their flocka ae boany mom of May. 
Poor Ecger granas, till hollow eclioea ring ; 
Bat hlyther Patie likas to Inugh mid sing. 

Patib and Eoqeb, 

SANS l,~The wawking of the fanld. 

Patie sings. 

My Peggy is a young tiling, 

Just enter'd in lier teens, 

Fair as tlie day, and sweet as May, 

Fair as the day, and always gay. 

My Peggy is a young Hiing, 

And I'm not very auld; 
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Yet well I like to meet her, at 

The wawhing ofthefauld. 

My Peggy speaJes sae sweetly, 

Whenever we meet alane, 

I wish nae mai'r to lay my care, 

/wish nae mair of a' that's rare. 

My Peggy speaks sae sweetly, 

To a' the lave I'm cauld; 
Sut she gars a' my spirits glow 

At wawMng ofthefauld. 

My Peggy smiles sae kindly, 

Wliens'ei I whispei loie, 

That Hook down on a' the town, 

That I look down upon a crown 

My Peggy smiUb ■>tie Lmdlg, 

It malea me blyth and ha'ild; 
And naeiJung gi'es me no delight, 
As wawking oftJtefaidd. 

My Peggy sings sae saftly, 
When on m.y pipe I play ; 
Sy a' ike rest it is conf'.st, 
By a' the rest tfiat she sings best. 
My Peggy sings sa^ saftly, 

And in het- sangs are tauld. 
With innocence, the wale of sense, 
At wawkdng of thefauld. 

Patib. 
This sunny morning, Eoger, cheats my blood, 
And pubs all nature in a jovial mood. 
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IIow lieartsome 'tis to see the rising plants ! 

To hear the birds chirm o'er their pleasing rants ! 

How halesome 'tis to sni-iff the cauler air, 

And all the sweets it bears, when void of care ! 

What ails thee, Roger, then? what gars thee grane? 

Tell me the cause of thy ill-season'd pain. 

Rog. I'm born, Patte I to a thrawart fate ; 
I'm born to strive with hardships sad and great. 
'I'empeats may cease to jaw the rowan flood. 
Corbies and tods to grein for lambkins blood ; 
But I, opprest with never ending grief, 
Maun ay despair of lighting on relief 

Pat. The bees shall loath the flower, and quit the 
hive. 
The saughs on boggie-ground shall cease to thrive, 
Ere scornful queans, or loss of warldly geai', 
Shall spill my rest, or ever force a tear. 

Rog. Sae might I say ; but 'tis no easy done 
By ane whase saul is sadly out of tune. 
Yon have sae saft a voice, and slid a tongue. 
You are the darling of baith auld and young. 
If r but ettle at a sang, or speak, 
They dit their lugs, syne up their leglens cleek ; 
And jeer me hameward frae the loan or bught. 
While I'm confus'd with mony a vexing thought: 
Yet I am tall, and as well built as thee. 
Nor mair unlilcely to a lass's e'e. 
For ilka sheep ye have, I'll number ten, 
And should, as ane may think, come farer ben. 

Pat. But ablins, nibour, ye have not a heart, 
And downa eithly wi' your cunzio part. 
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If that be trae, what signifies your gear ? 

A mind that's scrimpit never wants some care. 

Bog. My byar tumbled, nine braw iiowt were 
snioor'd, 
Three elf-shot were; yet I these ills cndi.iT'd: 
In winter last, my cares were very ama', 
Tho' scores of wathers perish'd in the snaw. 

2'at "Were your bein rooms as thinly stook'd aa 

Less you wad lose, and less you wad repine. 
He that has just enough, can soundly sleep ; 
The o'ercome only fashes fowk to keep. 

Eo(/. May plenty flow upon thee for a cross, 
That thou may'st thole the pangs of mony a loss. 

may'st thou doat on some fair paughty wench, 
That ne'er will lout thy lowan drouth to quench, 
'Till bris'd beneath the burden, thou cry dool, 
And awn that ane may fret that is nae fool. 

Pat. Sax good fat lambs I said them ilka clute 
At the "West-Port, and bought a winsome flute, 
Of plum-tree made, with iv'ry virles round; 
A dainty whistle, with a pleasant sound : 
I'll be mair canty wi't, and ne'er cry dool, 
Than you with all your cash, ye dowie fool 1 

Bog. Na, Patie, na ! I'm na© sic churlish beast, 
Some other thing lyes heavier at my breast : 

1 dream'd a dreary dream this hinder night, 
That gars my flesh a' creep yet with the fright. 

Pat, Now, to a friend, how silly's this pretence, 
To ane wha you and a' your secrets kens : 
Daft are your di-eama, as daftly wad ye hide 
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Your well seen love, and dorty Jenny's pride. 
Take courage, Roger, me your sorrows tell, 
And safely think nans kens them but your sell. 

Bog. Indeed now, Patie, ye have guess'd o'er true, 
And tliere is naething I'll keep up frae you : 
Me dorty Jenny looks upon a-sqnint ; 
To speak but till her I dare hardly mint : 
In ilka place she jeers me air and late, 
And gars me look bumbaz'd, and unko blate : 
But yesterday I met lier 'yont a know, 
She fled as frae a shellycoat or kow. 
She Bauldy loes, Bauldy that drives the car ; 
But geeks at me, and says I smell of tar. 

Pat. But Bauldy loes not her, right well I wat ; 
He sighs for Neps — sae that may stand for that. 

Eog. I wish I cou'dna loo her — ^bnt in vain, 
I still maun doat, and thole her proud disdain. 
My Bawty is a cur I dearly like, 
Even while he fawn'd, she sti-ak the poor dumb tyke : 
If I had fill'd a nook within her breast, 
She wad have shawn mair kindness to my beast. 
When I begin to tune my stock and horn, 
"With a' her face she shaws a caulrife scorn. 
Last night I play'd, ye never heard sic spite, 
O'ffl' Boffk was the spring, and her delyte; 
Yet tauntingly she at her cousin speer'd, 
Gif she could tell what tnne I play'd, and sneer'd, 
li'looks, wander where ye like, I dinna care, 
ril break my reed, and never whistle mair, 

Pat. E'en do sae, Roger, wha can help misluck, 
Saebeins she be sic a thrawn-gabet chuck? 
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Yonder's a craig, siuce ye liave tint all hope, 
Gae tiO't your ways, and take the lover's lowp, 

Hoff. I needna mak' sic speed my blood to spill, 
I'll warrant death come soon enough a will. 

Pat Daft gowk! leave off that silly whiudgingway; 
Seem careless, there's ray hand ye'Il win the day. 
Hear how I serv'd my lass I love as well 
As ye do Jenny, and with heart as leel : 
Last morning I was gay and early out, 
Upon a dilce I lean'd glowring about, 
I saw ray Meg come linkan o'er the lee; 
I saw my Meg, but Meggy saw na me : 
Eor yet the aun was wading thro' the mist, 
And she was closs upon me ere she wist ; 
Her coats were kiltit, and did sweetly shaw 
Her straight bare legs that whiter were than snaw; 
Her coekernony snooded up fon sleek. 
Her haft'et-locks hang waving on her cheek ; 
Her cheek sae ruddy, and her een sae clear ; 
And 1 her mouth's like ony hinny pear. 
Neat, neat she was, in bustine waste-coat clean. 
As she came skiffing o'er the dewy gi'een, 
Elythsome, I cry'd, My bonny Meg, come here, 
I ferly wherefore ye're sae soon asteer; 
But I can guess, ye'er gawn to gather dew : 
She scour'd awa, and said. What's that to you ? 
Then fare ye well, Meg Dorts, and e'en's ye like, 
I careless cry'd, and lap in o'er the dike. 
I trow, when that she saw, within a crack. 
She came with a right thievless errand back ; 
Misca'd me first, — then bade me hound my dog 
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To wear up three waff ews stray'd on the bog. 
I leugh, and sae did she ; then with great haste 
I elasp'd my arms about her neck and waste, 
About her yielding waste, and took a foutb 
Of sweetest kisses frae her glowing mouth. 
While hard and fest I held her in my grips, 
My very saul ca,me lowping to my lips. 
Sau', sair she flet wi' me 'tween ilka smack ; 
But well I kent she meant nae as she spake. 
Dear Soger, when your jo puts on her gloom, 
Do ye sae too, and never fash yonr thumb. 
Seem to forsake her, soon she'll change her mood ; 
Gae woo anither, and she'll gang clean wood, 

SANG ll.—Tims, Yy gnr rub hor o'er wi' strae. 
Dear Boger, -if your Jenny geek, 

And answer kindness with a slight, 
Stem unconcern'd at Iter neglect, 

For women in a m.an delight; 
But (hem despise who're soon defeat. 

And with a simple face give way 
To a repulse; — f/iera ie not Mate, 

Push boldly on, and win t/ie day. 
When maideiis, innocently young, 

Say often what they never mean. 
Ne'er mind their pretty lying tongue. 

But tent the language oft/ieir een; 
If these agree, and she persist 

To answer all your love with hate, 
Seek elsewhere to be better blest, 

And let her sigh when 'tis too late. 
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ifo^. Kind Patie, now fair fa' your honest heart, 
Ye're ay sae cadgy, and have sic an art 
To hearten ane : For now as clean's a leek, 
Ye've chorish'd me since ye began to speak, 
Sae for your pains, I'll make ye a propine. 
My mother, (rest her saul !) she made it fine, 
A tartan plaid, spun of good hawslock woo, 
Scarlet and green the seta, the horders blew, 
With sprain^ like gowd and siller, cross'd with black ; 
I never had it yet xipon my back. 
"Well are ye wordy o't, wha have sae kind 
Eed up my revel'd doubts, and clear'd my mind. 

Pat. Well, hald ye there ; — and since ye've frankly 
made 
A present to me of your braw new plaid, 
My flute's be your's, and she too that's sae nice 
Shall come a will, gif ye'll tak my advice. 

Bog. As ye advise, I'll promise to observ't ; 
But ye maun keep the flute, ye best deserv't. 
Now tak it out, and gie's a bonny spring ; 
For I'm in tift to hear you play and sing. 

Pat. But first we'll tak a turn np to the height, 
And see gif all our flocks be feeding right. 
Be that time, bannocks, and a shave of cheese. 
Will make a breakfast that a laird might please ; 
Might please the daintiest gabs, were they sae wise, 
To season meat with health instead of spice. 
When we have tane the grace-drink at this well, 
I'll whistle fine, and sing t'ye like mysell. [^Exeunt. 
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AOT I.—SOENE II. 

A flowrle liowm batween tnn vardnut braoa, 
Wiiere IpBses uso to wnsli uiid sprend thoir chuthB, 
A trotting bnrnie wimpliiig thro' the gronnd, 
Its channel peebles, j^hining, emcwth and round; 
Hera viow twn harofoot hoanties clean and clear; 
First piease your eye, next gratify your ear, 
While Jenny what aho wishes discommends, 
Aiid Mag with better saiise tme love defends. 

Peggy and Jenny, 
Jenny. 
Come, Meg, let's fit' to wark upon this green, 
The shining day will bleech our linen clean ; 
The water's clear, the lift unclouded blew, 
Will make them like a lilly wet with dew. 

Peg. Go farer up the burn to Habby's How, 
Where -a' the sweets of spring and summer grow ; 
Between twa birks, out o'er a little lin 
The water fa's, and makes a singand din; 
A pool breast-deep beneath, as clear as glass, 
Kisses with easy whirles the bordring grass : 
We'll end our washing while the morning's cool, 
And when the day grows bet, we'll to the pool, 
There wash our sells — -'tis healthfu' now in May, 
And sweetly cauler on sae warm a day. 

Jen. Daft lassie, when we're naked, what'll ye say, 
Gif our twa herds come brattling down the brae, 
And see us sae ? that jeering fallow Pate 
Wad taunting say, Haith, lasses, ye're no blate. 

Peg. We're far frae ony road, and out of sight ; 
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The lads they're feeding far beyont the height : 

But tell me now, dear Jenuy, (we're our lane,) 

What gars ye plague your wooer with disdaui ? 

The nibours a' tent this as well as T, 

That Roger loes you, yet ye carua by. 

What ails ye at him 'I Trowth, between us twa, 

He's wordy you the best day e'er ye saw. 

Jen. 1 dinna like him, Peggy, there's an end; 
A herd mair sheepish yet I never kend. 
He kaims his hair indeed, and gaes right snug, 
With ribbon-knots at his blew bonnet-lug ; 
Whilk pensily be wears a thought a-jee. 
And spreads his garteis dic'd beneath bis knee. 
He falds his owrlay down his breast with care ; 
And few gang trigger to the kirk or fair, 
Eor a' that, he can neither sing nor say. 
Except, Haw d'ye? — or, Thei'e's a honny day. 

Peg. Ye dash the lad with constant slighting pride , 
Hatred for love is unco sair to bide : 
But ye'll repent ye, if his love grows cauld. 
What like's a dorty maiden when she's auld? 
Like dawted we'an, that tarrows at its meat, 
That for some feckless whim will orp and greet. 
The lave laugh at it, till the dinner's past, ) 
And syne the fool thing is oblig'd to fast, V 
Or scarfc anitber's leavings at the last. J 

Fy, Jenny, think, and dinna sit your time. 

SAHQ ai.—Tme, Polwart on tlie Green. 
The dorty taiU repent, 

If lover's heart grow cauld, 
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And nane her smiles will lent, 
Soon as her face looks auld. 

The dawted bairn ilius takes the pel, 

Nor eats, tlto' hmiger crave, 
Whimpers and tarrows ai its meat, 

A.nd's laught at by tJie lave. 

They jest it tiU the dinner's past ; 

Thxis by itself abus'd, 
The fool thing is oblig'd to fast. 

Or eat what Hiey've refus'd. 

Jen. I never thought a single life a crime. 

Peg. Nor I — ^but love in whispers lets us ken, 
That men were made for us, and wc for men. 

Jen. If Roger is my jo, he kens himsell ; 
For sic a tale I never heard liim tell. 
He glowrs and sigbs, and I can guess the cause, 
But wha's oblig'd to spell his hums and hawsP 
"Whene'er he likes to tell his mind maiF plain, 
I'se tell him frankly ne'er to do't again. 
They're fools that slaveiy like, and may he free : 
The cheila may a' knit up themsells for me. 

Peg. Be doing your ways ; for me, I have a mind 
To be as yielding as my Patie's kind. 

Jen. Heh I lass, how can you loo that rattle-skuU, 
A very deil that ay maun hae hia will? 
We'll soon hear tell what a poor fighting life 
You twa will lead, sae soon's ye're man and ■wife. 

Peg. I'll rin the risk ; nor have I ony fear, 
'"t rather think ilk langsome day a year, 
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Till I with pleasure motmt my bridal-bed, 
Where on my Patie's breast I'll lean my head. 
There we may kiss as lang as kissing's good, 
And what we do, there's nane dare call it rude. 
He's get his will: Why no? 'Tis good my part 
To give him that ; and he'll give me his heart. 
Jen. He may indeed, for ten or fifteen days, 
Mak meikle o' ye, with an unco fraiae , 
And daut ye baith afore fowk and your lane : 
But soon as his newfangleness is gane, 
He'll look upon you as his tether-stake, 
And think he's tint his freedom for your sake. 
Instead then of lang days of sweet delite, 
Ae day be dumb, and a' the neist he'll ilite : 
And may be, in his barlickhoods, ne'er stick 
To lend his loving wife a loundering lick, 

SANG W.—Time, dear motlier, what ahftll I do I 
dear Peggy, hve's beguiling, 
We ought not to trust his smiling ; 

Better far to do as I do, 

Lest a harder luck betyde you. 

Lasses, when their fancy's carry'd, 
Think of nought but to be marry'd: 

Running to a life destroys 

Heartsome, free, and youthfu' joys. 

Peg. Sic coarse-spun thonghta as thae want pith to 
move 
My settl'd mind, I'm o'er far gane in love, 
Patie to me is dearer tkan my breath ; 
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But want of him I dread nae other skaitli. 

There's oaoe of a' the herds that tread the green 

Has sic a smile, or sic twa glancing een. 

And then he speaks with sie a taking art, 

His words they thirls like musick thro' my heart. 

How blythly can he sport, and gently rave, 

And jest at feckless fears that fright the lave ? 

Ilk day that he's alane upon the hill, 

He reads fell books that teach him meikle skill. 

He is — but what need I say that or this? 

I'd spend a month to tell you what ho is ! 

In a' he says or does, there's sic a gait, 

The rest seem coofe compar'd with my dear Pate. 

His better sense will lang his love secure : 

Ill-nature heffs in sanis are weak and poor. 

SANG v.— Tons, How am I bo sad on my wodding-djijl 

Mow shaU Ibe sad, when a husband Ihae, 
That has tetter sense Uian ony of ihae 
Sour weak silly faUows, ihat study like fools, 
To sink their ainjoy, and make their toives snools. 
The man whx) is prudent ne'er lightlies his wife, 
Or with dull reproaches encourages strife ; 
Se praises her virtues, and ne'er will abuse 
He)- for a small Jailing, hut find an excuse. 

Jen. Hey ! bonny lass of Branksome, or't be lang, 
Your witty Pate will put you in a sang, 
1 'tis a pleasant thing to be a bride ; 
Syne whindging getts about your ingle-side, 
Yelping for this or that with fasheons din, 
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To mak them "brate then yo maun toil and spin. 
Ae we'an fa's sick, aue scads it sell wi' broe, 
Ane breaks his shin, auither tynes his shoe ; 
The Deel gaes o'er John Wobster, hame grows hell, 
When Pate misca's ye war than tongue can tell. 

Peg. Yes, 'tis a heartsome thing to be a wife, 
When round the ingle-edge young sprouts are rife. 
Gif I'm sae happy, I shall have delight. 
To hear their little plaints, and keep them right. 
Wow I Jenny, can there greater pleasure be, 
Than see sic wee tots toolying at your knee ; 
When a' they ettle at — their greatest wish, 
Is to be made o^ and obtain a kiss? 
Can there be toil in tenting day and night. 
The like of them, when love makes care delight? 

Jen. But poortith, Peggy, is the warst of a', 
Gif o'er your heads ill chanceshould beggary draw: 
But little love, or canty chear can come, 
Frae duddy doublets, and a pantry toom. 
Your nowt may die — ^the spate may bear away 
Frae aff the howmsyour dainty rucks of hay.' — 
The thick blawn wreaths of snaw, or blashy thows, 
May smoor your wathers, and may rot your ews. 
A dyvour buys your butter, woo and cheese, 
But, or the day of payment, breaks and flees. 
With glooman brow the laird seelis in his rent: 
'Tis no to gi'e ; your merchant's to the bent ; 
His Honour mauna want, he poinds your gear: 
Syne, driven frae house and hald, where will ye steer? 
Dear Meg, be wise, and live a single life ; 
Troth 'tis nae mows to be a marry'd wife. 
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Peg. May sic ill lack befa' that silly she, 
Wha has sic fears; for that was never me. 
Let fowk bode well, and strive to do their best; 
Kae mair's requir'd, let Heaven make out the rest 
I've heard my honest uncle aften say. 
That lads shou'd a' ibr wives that's vertuous pray : 
For the maist thrifty man cou'd never get 
A well stor'd room, unless his wife wad let : 
Wherefore uocht shall be wanting on my part, 
To gather wealth to raise my Shepherd's heart 
What e'er he wins, I'll guide with canny care, i 
And win the vogue, at market, tron, or feir, \ 
For halesome, clean, cheap and sufficient ware. ) 
A flock of lambs, cheese, butter, and some wwi. 
Shall first be said, to pay the laird his due ; 
Syne a' behind's our ain,— Thus, without fear. 
With love and rowth we thro' the warld will steer : 
And when my Pate in bairns and gear grows rife. 
He'll bless the day he gat me for his wife. 

Jm. But what if some young giglit on the green, 
With dimpled cheeks, and twa bewitching een, 
Shou'd gar your Patie think his haff-worn Meg, 
And her kend kisses, hardly worth a feg? 

Peg. Nae mair of that ;— Dear Jenny, to be free, 
There's some men constanter in love than we : 
Nor is the ferly great^ when nature kind 
Has blest them with solidity of mind. 
They'll reason calmly, and with kindness smile. 
When om- short passions wad our peace begude. 
Sae, whensoe'er they slight their maiks at hame, 
'Tis ten to ane the wives are maist to blame. 
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Then I'll employ with pleasure a' my art 
To keep him chearfa', and secure his heart. 
At even, whea he comes weary frae the hill, 
I'll have a' things made ready to hia will. 
In winter, when he toils thro' wind and rain, 
A bleezing ingle, and a clean heaith-stane. 
And soon as he flings by his plaid and staff, 
The seething pot's be ready to take aif. 
Clean hagabag I'll spread upon his board, 
And serve him with the best we can afford. 
Good humour and white bigonets shall be 
Guards to my face, to keep his love for me. 

Jen. A dish of married love right soon grows canld, 
And dosens down to nane, as fowk grow auld. 

Peg. But -we'll grow auld togither, and ne'er find 
The loss of youth, when love grows on the mind. 
Bairns, and tlieir bairns, make sure a firmer ty, 
Than ought in love the lilie of ua can spy. 
See yon twa elms that grow up side by side, 
Suppose them, some years syne, bridegroom and bride ; 
Nearer and nearer ilka year they've prest, \ 

'Till wide their spreading branches are increast, j- 
And in tlieir mixture now are fully bleat. ) 

This shields the other frae the eastlin blast, 
That in return defends it frae the west. 
Sic as stand single, — a state sae lik'd by you! 
Beneath ilk storm, frae every airth, maun bow. 

Jen. I've done, — I yield, dear lassie, I maun yield, 
Your better sense lias fairly won the' field. 
With the assistance of a little f;ie 
Lyes darn'd within my breast this mony a day. 
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SAKG VI.— KiM, Nbdsj's to tlia green-wood gixaa. 

I yield, deai- lassie, you have toon, 

And there is nae denying. 
That sure as light flows frae the sun, 

Frae love proceeds complying. 
For a' ffiat we can do or say 

'Gainst hve, nae Qiinker heeds us. 
They ken our bosoms lodge (he foe 

That hy the heartsbings leads us. 

Peg. Alake 1 poor prisoner ! Jenny, that's no fair, 
That ye'l! no let the wee thing tak the air : 
Haste, let him out, we'll tent as well's we can, 
Gif he he Bauldy'a or poor Roger's man. 

Jen. Anitlier time's as good,— for see the sun 
Is right far up, and we're no yet begun 
To freath the graith; — ^if canker'd Madge our aunt 
Come up the burn, she'll gie's a wicked rant: 
But wheu we've done, I'll tell ye a' my mind ; 
For this seems true, — nae lass can be unkind. 

[Exeunt. 
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ACT SECOND. 



A aaug fhack-house, bcforo tha door a green 
Hena oo the midding, dnoka in dabs are see 
On this Side atJinda a bam, on that a byre ; 
A pent-stnck joina, and forms o rami aqnai-e. 
The house is Glnnd'a ;~ther6 you may bob h 
Aud to his divot-sent invite hia frion'. 

GlAUD and SyMON, 



Good-morrow, nibour Symon, — come ait down, 
And gie's your cracks. — What's a' the news in town? 
They tell me ye was in the ither day, 
And said your Crammock and her bassend quey. 
I'll warrant ye've coft a pund of cut and dry; 
Lug ont your box, and gie's a pipe to try. 

St/m. "With a' my heart ; — and tent me now, auld boy, 
I've gather'd news will kittle your mind with joy. 
I eou'dna rest till I came o'er the burn. 
To tell ye things have taken sic a turn. 
Will gar ou]' vile oppressors stend like flaes, 
And skulk in hidlings on the hether braes. 

Qlavd. Fy, blaw ! Ah I Symie, ratling chiels ne'er 
stand 
To cleck and spread the grossest lies aff hand, 
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WhiLk soon flies round like will-fire far and near : 
But loose your poke, be't true or fiiuse, let's hear. 

Sym. Seeiiig's believing, Gland, and I have seen 
Hab, that abroad baa with our Maste.r been ; 
Our brave good Master, wha right wisely fled, 
And left a fair estate, to save his head i 
Because ye ken fon well he bravely chose 
To stand his liege's friend with great Montrose. 
Now Cromwell's gane to Nick ■, and ane ca'd Monk 
Has play'd the Rumple a right slee beguuk, 
Eestor'd King Charles, and illia thing's in tune: 
And Habby says, we'll see Sir William soon. 

Qlaud. That makes me blyth indeed; — but dinna 
flaw: 
Tell o'er your news again I and swear till't a' ; 
And saw ye Hab ! and what did Halbert say? 
They have been e'en a dreary time away. 
Now God be thanked that our laird's come hame ; 
And his estate, say, can he eithly claim ? 

iS'^iji. They that hag-raid us till our guts did grane, ] 
Like greedy bairs, dare nae mair do't again ; 
And good Sir William sail enjoy his ain, 

SAKG ■VU.—Tu.m, Cnuld kail in Aberdeen. 

Cavld he the rebels cast, 

Oppressors hose and bloody, 
I hope we'll see them at the last 

Stnmg a' up in a woody. 
Slest be he ofworik and sense. 

And ever high his station, 
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That bravely stands in ike defence 
Of conscience, king and nation. 

Gh,ud. And may he lang; for never did he atent 
TTs ia our thriving, with a racket rent : 
Nor grumbl'd, if ane grew rich ; or shor'd to raise 
Our mailens, when we p.it oil Sunday's claiths. 

Sym. Nor wad he lang, with senseless saucy air, 
Allow our lyart noddles to be bare. 
"Put on your bonnet, Symon; — tak aseat.— 
" How's all at hame? — How's Elspa ? How does Kate ? 
" How sells black cattle ? — -What gi'es woo this year?" 
And sio like kindly questions wad he speer. 

SANG Vlir.— n™e, Mucking of Goordy's byar. 

The laird wha in riches and honour 

Wad thrive, should be kindly and free, 
Nor rack the poor tenants wha labour 

To rise aboon poverty : 
Else like ike -pack-horse that's unfotJier'd, 

And burden'd, will tumble down faint: 
Thus virtue by hardship is smother'd, 

And rackers afi tine their rent. 

Glaud. Then wad he gar his Butler bring bedeen 
The nappy bottle ben, and glasses clean, 
Whiik in our breast raia'd sic a blythsonae flain,e, 
As gart me mony a time gae dancing hame. 
My heart's e'en raia'd ! Dear nibour, will ye stay. 
And tak your dinner here with me the day ? 
We'll send for Elapath too — and upo' sight, 
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I'll whistle Pate and Eoger frae the height: 
I'll yoke my sled, and send to the neist town, 
And bring- a draught of ale baith stout and brown, 
And gar our cottars a', man, wife and we'an, 
Drink till they tine the gate to stand their Jane. 

Sym. I wad na bauk my friend his blytb design, 
Gif that it badna first of a' been mine : 
Por beer-yestreen I brew'd a bow of maut, 
Yestreen I slew twa wathers prime and fat; 
A firlot of good cakes my Elspa beuk, 
And a large ham hings reesting in the nook : 
I saw my sell, or I came o'er the loan, 
Our meiklc pot that scads the whey put on, 
A mutton-bonk to boil: — And ane we'll roast; 
And on the baggies Elspa spares nae cost ; 
Sma' are they shorn, and she can mix fu' nice 
The guaty ingans with a curn of spice ; 
Fat are the puddings, — beads and feet well sung. 
And we've invited nibours anld and young. 
To pass this afternoon with glee and game, 
And drink our Master's health and welcome- hame. 
Ye manna then refuse to join the rest, 
Since ye're my nearest Mend that I like best. 
Bring wi'ye a' your family, and then, 
When e'er you please, I'll rant wi' you again. 

Olavd. Spoke like ye'r sell, auld-birky, never fear 
But at your banquet I shall first appear. 
Faith we shall bend the bicker, and look bauld, 
Till we forget that we are fail'd or auld. 
Auld, said I ! — troth I'm younger be a score. 
With your good news, than what T was before. 
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I'll dance or e'en I lley I Madge, come forth : D'ye 
hear ? 

Ent&- Madge. 
Mad. The man's gane gyte ! Dear Symon, welcome 
here. 
What wad ye, Glaud, with a' this haste and din? 
Ye never let a body sit to spin. 

Glaud. Spin! snuff — Gae break your wheel, and 
burn your tow, 
And set the meiklest peat-stack in a low ; 
Syne dance about the bane-fire till ye die, 
Since now again we'll soon Sir William see. 

Mad. Blyth news indeed ! And wha was't tald 

you o't ? 
Glaud. What's tliat to you? — Gae get my Sun- 
day's coat; 
Wale out the whitest of my bobbit bands, 
My white-skin hose, and mittons for my hands ; 
Then frae their washing, cry the bairns in haste, 
And make yoursells as trig, head, feet, and waist, 
As ye were a' to get young lads or e'en ; 
For we're gaun o'er to dine with Sym bedeen. 

^m. Do, honest Madge: — -And, Glaud, I'll o'er 
the gate. 
And see that a' be done as I wad hae't. [Exeunt. 
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ACT II.— SCENE 11. 

The open field. — A oottoge in a glen, 
All anid wife spinning at the aunnj en 
At a Bmall dlstsniM, by a bbstod tree, 
Witli Mdcd anus, and haff raia'd inolt, 



Bauldy. 
What's this! — I canna bear't I 'tis war than hell, 
To be sae burnt with love, yet darna tell! 

Peggy, sweeter than the dawning day, 
Sweeter than gowany glens, or new naawn hay ; 
Blytber than lambs that frisk out o'er the knows ; 
Straigbter than ought that in the forest grows : 
Her een the clearest blob of dew outshines ; 

The lilly in her breast its beauty tines. 

Her legs, her arms, her cheeks, her mouth, her een, 

Will be my dead, that will be shortly seen 1 

For Pate loea her, — waes me ! and she loes Pate ; 

And I with Nepa, by some unlucky fate, 

Made a daft vow : — but ane be a beast 

That makes rash aitha till he's afore the priest I 

1 dare na speak ray mind, else a' the three, 
But doubt, wad prove ilk ane my enemy. 
'Tis sair to thole ; — I'll try some witchcraft art. 
To break with ane, and win the other's heart. 
Here Mausy lives, a witch, that for sma' price 
Can cast her cantrips, and give me advice. 
She can o'ercast the night, and cloud the moon, 
And mak the deils obedient to her crune. 
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At midnight hours, o'er the kirk-yards she raves, 

And howks ucchristen'd we'ans out of their graves ; 

Boils up their livers in a warlock's pow, 

Bins witlierahins about the hemlock low ; 

And seven times does her prayers backward pray, 

Till Plotcock comes with lumps of Lapland clay, 

Mixt with the venom of black taids and snakes ; 

Of this unsonsy pictures aft she makes 

Of ony ane she hates — and gars expire 

"With slaw and racking pains afore a fire ; 

Stuck fu' of prins, the devilish pictures melt, 

The pain, by fowk they represent, is felt. 

And yonder's Mause : Ay, ay, she kens fu' well, 

"When ane like me comes rinniug to the deil. 

She and her cat sit becking in her yard, 

To speak my errand, faith amaist I'm fear'd : 

But I maun do't, tho' I should never thrive ; 

They gallop fast that deils and lasses drive. [Md 



ACT II.—8GENE III'. 

A graen kail-ynrd, tt little fonnt, 
Where water poplan BpTlngs ; 

Tbero sits a wife with wrinltled-froiit, 
And jet alia spins and Bings- 

SANG IX.— Tune, Carla an tho Kiug coma. 

Mause sings. 



', now C/ie King's come, 
jgy, noiv the King's come; 
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Tluiu may dance, and /shall sing, 

Peggy, since the King's come. 
Nde mair the hawkies shalt tliou milk, 

Biii clmnge ihy ^laiding-coat for silk, 
And be a lady of that Uk, 

Now, Peggy, since the King's come. 

Enter Eauldy. 

Baul. How does auM honest lucky of the glen? 
Ye look baith bale and fere at threescore ten. 

Manse. E'en twining out a threed with little din, 
And becking my cauld limbs afore the san. 
What brings my bairn this gate sae air at morn ? 
Is there nae muck to lead? — to thresh nae corn? 

Baul. Enough of baith: — But something that re- 
quires 
Tour helping hand, employs now all my cares. 

Mause. My helping hand, alake 1 what can I do, 
That underneath baith eild and poortith bow? 

Baul. Ay, but ye're wise, and wiser far than we. 
Or maist part of the parish tells a lie. 

Mause. Of what kind wisdom think ye I'm poasest, 
That lifls my character aboon the rest ? 

Bauld. The word that gangs, how ye're sac wise 
and fell, 
Yel! may be take it ill gif I shou'd tell. 

Mause. What fowk says of me, Bauldy, let me 
hear; 
Keep nathing up, ye nathing have to fear. 

Baul. Well, since ye bid me, I shall tell ye a', 
That ilk ane talks about you, but a flaw. 
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Wlicn last the wind mnde Glaud a roofless barn ; 

When last the burn bore down my Mitlier'a yam; 

When Brawny elf-shot never mair came hanie ; 

When Tibby kirn'd, and there nae butter came ; 

When Bessy Freetoek's ehnffy-cheeked we'an 

To a fairy turn'd, and cou'd na stand its lane ; 

When Watie wander'd as night thro' the shaw, 

And tint himsell amaist amang the snaw ; 

When Mungo's mear stood still, and swat with fright, 

When he brought east the howdy under night; 

When Bawsy shot to dead upon the green, 

And Sara tint a snood was nae mair seen : 

You, Luck}', gat the wyte of a' fell out, 

And ilka ane here dreads you round about. 

And sae they may that mint to do ye skaith : 

For me to wrang ye, I'll be very laith ; 

But when I neist make grots, I'll strive to please 

You with a firlot of them mixt with pease. 

Mouse. I thank ye, lad ; — now tell me your demand, 
And, if I can, I'll lend my helping iiand, 

Baul. Then, I like Peggy, — Neps is fond of me ; — ) 
Peggy likes Pate, — and Patie's bauld and slee, } 

And loes sweet Meg. — But Neps I downa see. — ) 
Cou'd ye turn Patie's love to Neps, and than 
Peggy's to me, — I'd be the happiest man. 

Mavse. I'll try my art to gar the bowls row right ; 
Sae gang your ways, and come again at night : 
'Gainst that time I'll some simple things prepare. 
Worth ail your pease and grots ; tak ye nae care. 

Baul. Well, Mause, I'll come, gif I the road can 
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But if ye raise the deil, he'll raise the wind; 
Syne rain and thunder may be, when 'tis late, 
Wm make the night sae rough, I'll tine the gate. 
We're a' to rant in Symia's at a feast, 
1 will ye come like badrans, for a jest ? 
And there ye can our different 'haviours spy : 
There's nane shall ken o't there but you and I. 

Mouse. 'Tis like I may,— but let na on what's past 
'Tween you and me, else fear a kittle cast. 

Baul. If I ought of your secrets e'er advance, 
May ye ride on me ilka night to France. 

[Emt Bauldy. 

Mause her lane. 
Hard luck, alake 1 when poverty and cild. 
Weeds out of fiishion, and a lanely heild. 
With a sraa' east of wiles, should in a twitch, 
Gi'e ane the hatefii' name a wrinkled Witch. 
This fool imagines, as do mony sic, 
That I'm a wretch in compact with Auld Nick ; 
Because by education I was taught 
To speak and act aboon their common thought. 
Their gross, mistake shall quickly now appear; 
Soon shall they ken what brought, what keeps me 

here; 
Nane kens but me, — and if the morn were come, 
I'll tell them tales will gar them a' sing dumb. [Exit. 
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A GT II— SCENE lY. 

Behind a tree, upon tlic plain, 

Fats and his Peggj' meat; 
In love, without a vidons stain. 



Patie and Peggy. 

Peggy- 
Patib, let me gang, I mauna stay, 
We're baith crj'd hame, and Jenny she's away. 

Pat. I'm laith to part sae soon ; now we're alane, 
And Roger he's awa with Jenny gane : 
They're as content, for ought I hear or see, 
To be alane themsells, I jadge, as we. 
Here, where primroses thickest paint the green. 
Hard by this little burnie let us lean. 
Hark how the kvrocks chant aboon our heads I 
How saft the westlin winds songh thro' the reeds. 

Peg. The scented meadows, — birds, — and healthy 
breeze, 
Por ought I ken, may mair than Peggy please. 

Pat. Ye wrang me sair, to doubt my being kind; 
In speaking sae, ye ca' me dull and blind, 
Gif I cou'd fancy ought's sae sweet or fair 
As my dear Meg, or worthy of my care. 
Thy breath is sweeter than the sweetest brier; 
Thy cheek and breast the finest flowers appear. 
Thy words excel the maist delightfu' notes, 
That warble through the merl or mavis' throats. 
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With thee I tent nae flowers that buak the field, 
Or ripest berries that our mountains yield. 
The sweetest fruits that hing upon the tree, 
Are far inferior to a kiss of thee. 

Peg. Ewt Patrick, for some wicked end, may fleech, 
And lambs sbonld tremble when the foxes preach. 
I dare na stay — ye joker, let me gang, 
Anither lass may gar ye change your sang; 
Tour thoughts may flit, and I may thole the wrang. ) 

Pat. Sooner a mother shall her fondness drap, 
And wrang the bairn sits smiling on her lap ; 
The sun shal! change, the moon to change shall cease, 
The gaits to dim, — the sheep to yield the fleece, 
Ere ought by me be either said or done, 
Shall skaith our love ; I swear by all aboon. 

Peg. Then keep your aith: — But mony lads will 
swear. 
And be mansworn to twa in haff a year. 
Now I believe ye like me wonder well ; 
But if a fairer face your heart shou'd steal, 
Your Meg forsaken, bootless might relate, 
How she was dauted anes by faithless Pate. 

Pat. Pm sure I canna change, ye needna fear ; 
Tho' we're but young, Pve loo'd you mony a year. 
I mind it well, when thou cou'd'st hardly gang, 
Or lisp out words, I choos'd ye frae the thrang 
Of a' the bairns, and led thee by tho hand. 
Aft to the Tansy-know or Eashy-strand. 
Thou smiling by my side, — I took delite, 
To pu' the rashes green, with roots sae white, 
Of which, as well as my young fancy cou'd, 
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For thee I plet the flowry belt and snood. 

Peg. When first thou gade with shepherds to the 
hill, 
And I to milk the ewB first try'd my still ; 
To bear a leglen was nae toil to me, 
When at the bught at e'en I met with thee. 

Pat. When corns grew yellow, and the hether-bella 
Eloom'd bonny on the moor and rising fells, 
Nae birns, or briers, or whins e'er troubled me, 
Gif I eou'd find blae berries ripe for thee. 

Peg. When thou didafc wrestle, run, or putt the 
atane, 
And wan the day, my heart was fliglitering fain : 
At all these sports thou still gave joy to mc ; 
For nane can wrestle, run, or putt with thee. 

Pa,t. Jenny sings salt the Broom of Cowden-knows, 
And Rosie lilts the Milking of the Ews ; 
There's nane like Nansie, Jenny Nettles sings ; 
At turns in Maggy Lauder Marion dings : 
But when my Peggy sings, with sweeter skill. 
The Boat-man, or the Lass of Patie's Mill; 
It is a thousand times mair sweet to me : 
Tho' they sing well, they canna sing like thee. 

Peg. How eith can lasses trow what they desire I 
And roos'd by them we love, blaws up that lire : 
But wha loves best, let time and earriage try ; 
Be constant, and my love shall time defy. 
Be still as now, and a' my care shall be, 
How to contrive what pleasant is for thee. 

The foregoing, viith a small vanaiion, was sung at the deling, ai 
follaics. 
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SANG X.—Tum, The Yuliow-lioir'd Laddie, 

Peggy. 
Whenjirst my dear laddie gade to the green hill, 
And I at ew-milking first sey'd my young skill, 
To Imar the milk-bowie, nae pain was to me, 
When I at the hughting Jbr gather' d with iliee. 



Patib. 
When com-riggs wav'd yellow, and blue lieOier-bella 
Bloomed bonny on moorland arid sweet rising fells, 
Nae bims, briers, or breckens gave trouble to me, 
Jf I found the berries right ripen'dfor thee. 

Peggy. 
When tlwu ran, or wrestled, tn~ putted the stane. 
And came off the victor, my heart was ay fain; 
Thy ilka sport manly gave pleasure to me ; 
For nane can putt, ivrestle, or run s wift as ffiee. 

Patie. 

Our Jenny sings softly the Cowden Broom-kiio^vs, 
And Rosie lilts sweetly the Milking the Bws; 
There's few Jenny Nettles like Nansie can sing ; 
^( Throw the Wood Laddie, 'Resagars our lugs ring. 
But when my dear Peggy sings with better skill, 
The Boat-man, Tweed-aide, or the Lass of the Mill, 
'Tis many times sweeter and pleasing to me; 
For iho' they sing nicely, tJiey cannot likeihee. 
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Pb&gt. 
How easy can lasses trow what Aey desire! 
And praises sae Mndly encreases love's fire: 
Give me still this pleasure, my study shall he, 
To TTtake 'myself better and sweeter Jbr tliee. 

Pat Wert tliou a giglit gawky like the lave, 
That little better than our nowt behave ; 
At nought they'll ferly ; — senseless tales believe ; 
Be blyth for silly heghts, for trifles grieve : — 
Sic ne'er cou'd win my heart, that kenna bow, 
Either to keep a prize, or yet prove true. 
But thou, in better sense, without a flaw, 
As in thy beauty, far excels them a', 
Continue kind ; and a' my care shall be. 
How to contrive what pleasing is for thee. 

Peg. Agreed;— but barken! yon's auld aunty'a 
cry; 
I ken they'll wonder what can make us stay. 

Pat. And let them ferly. — Now, a kindly kiss. 
Or five score good anes wad not be amiss ; 
And syne we'll sing the saog with tunefu' glee, 
That I made up last owk on you and me. 

Peg. Sing first, syne claim your hire. — 

Pat. Well, I agree. 



Patie sings. 

By the delicious warmness of thy mouth, 

And rowing eyeS tliat smiling tell the trvih, 
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Igv£ss, my lassie, that as ivell as I, 

You're made for love; and why shovM ye deny ? 

Peggy sings. 
But Jcen ye, lad, gin we confess o'er soon. 
Ye tkinh us cheap, and syne the wooing's done? 
The maiden that o'er quickly tines her power, 
Like unripe fruit, will taste hut hard and sotor. 

Patie sings. 
But gin Hiey king o'er lang upon the tree. 
Their sweetness they may Une; and sae may ye. 
Bed cheeked gov, completely ripe appear ; 
And I have tliol'd and woo'd a lang haffyear. 

Peggy singing, falls into Patis's arms. 
Then dinnapu' me, gently thus I fa' 
Into my Patie'a arms, for good and a'. 
But stint your wishes to this kind embrace ; 
And mint nae farther tiU wive got t/ie grace. 

Patie, with his left hand about her waste. 

charming armfu' ! hence ye cares away I 
III hiss my treasure a' the live-lang day; 
AU night I'll dream my hisses o'er again, 
Till that day come that ye'll he a' my ain. 

Sung lay both. 
Sun, gallop down the westlin skies, 
Gang soon to bed, and guiekly rise ; 
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lash your steeds, post time away, 
Avd haste ahout our bridal day : 
And ifye're wearied, honest light, 
Sle^, gin ye like, a week tliat night. 
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ACT THIED. 



Au clvniid tills his hnnii, his bnbit mean: 
Nne donbt ye'U think he has n pedlar been. 
£qC vrhisht I it ii the kniglil; in masquerade, 
Thut eomes hid in this olood to see his lad. 
Obnetve liow pleas'd the loyal aulfeiEi- moves 
Thro' his anid av'neivs, ones delig'htfii' groves. 



Sir WiLLiAJi solus. 

The gentleman thus hid in low disguise, 

I'll for a space unknown delight mine eyes, 

With a full view of every fertile plain, 

Which once I lost, — -which now are mine again. 

Yet 'midst my joys, some prospects pain renew, 

Whilst I my once fair seat in ruins view. 

Yonder, ah me ! it desolately stands, 

Without a roof; the gates fain from their bands ; 

The easements all broke down ; no chimney left ; 

The naked walls of tap'stry all bereft : 

My stables and pavilions, broken walls ! 

That with each rainy blast decaying falls : 

My gardens, once adom'd the most compleat, 

With all that nature, all that art makes sweet ; 
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"Where, round the ligur'd green, and peeble walks, 
The dewy flowers hang nodding on their stalks : 
But, overgrown with nettles, docks and brier, 
No jaccacinths or eglintines appear. 
How do those ample walls to rain yield, 
Where peaeh and nect'rine branches foand ,i bcild, 
And bask'd in rays, which early did prodnce 
iPruit fair to view, delightfa' in the use ! 
All round in gaps, the most in rubbish !y. 
And from what stands the wither'd branches fly. 

These soon shall be repair'd: — And now my joy 
J"orbids all grief, — when I'm to see my Boy, 
My only prop, and object of my care. 
Since Heaven too soon call'd hame his Mother fair. 
Him, ere the rays of reason clear'd his thought, 
I secretly to faithful Symon brought, 
And charg'd him strictly to conceal his birth, 
'Till we should see what changing times brought forth. 
Hid from himself, he starts up by the dawn, 
And ranges careless o'er the height and lawn, 
After his fleecy charge, serenely gay, 
"With other shepherds whistling o'er the day, 
Thrice happy life I that's from ambition free ; 
Eemov'd from crowns and courts, how chearfully 
A quiet contented mortal spends his time 
In hearty health, his soul unstain'd with crime I 

Or sung as follows. 
SANG XII.— IWi*, Hnppy Clown. 
Mid from, himseJf, noiu hy tite dawn, 
Me starts as fresh as roses hlavm ; 
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And ranges o'er the heights and lamn, 

Afier his Meeting flocks. 
Mecdtkful, and innocently gay, 
Se chants and whistles out the day ; 
Untaught to smih, and then ietray, 

I/ike courtly weathercocks. 

Life happy, from ambition free, 

Envy, and vile hypocrisie, 

Where truth and love with joy agree, 

UnsuUy'd vnth a crime: 
Unmov'd with what disturbs the great, 
In propping of their pride and state, 
He lives, and unafraid of fate, 

Contented spends his time. 

Now tow'rds good Symon's house I'll bend my way, 
And see what makca yon gamboling to day. 
All on the green, in a fair wanton ring, 
My youthful tenants gayly dance and sing. [Exit. 



A CT III.— SCENE II. 

'Tis Symon's honBo, please to step in, 

And TJsay't round nnd roniicl; 
There's noiio;ht auperfluons to give pain, 

Or costly to bo foniid. 
Tot all ia denut n cle»r peat-iugle 

Glances amidst the floor; 
The green-bom apoone, lieeoli-luggies mio 

On Bkelfe forcgainet tlio door. 
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While tlie yoang bi'ood gport <m the green, 

The Huld fines think it bast, 
With the Brown Cow to olenr their een, 

SnufF, Gneli, mid take theii' rest. 

SrMON, Glajjd, and Elsfa. 
Gluud. 
We anes were yoting our sells — I like to see 
Tlie bairns bob round with other merrilie. 
Troth, Symon, Patie's grown a strapan lad, 
And better looks than hia I never bade. 
Amang onr lads, he bears the gree awa'. 
And tells hia tale the cleverest of them a'. 

Sb. Poor man !-— he's a great comfort to ns baiih : 
God mak him good, and hide him ay frae skaith. 
He is a bairn, I'll say't, well worth our care, 
That ga'e us ne'er vexation late or air. 

Ghud. I trow, goodwife, if I be not mistane, \ 
He seems to be with Peggy's beauty tane, > 

And troth, my niece is a right dainty we'an, ) 
As yc well ken : a bonnier needna be, 
Nor better,^be't she were nae kin to me. 

Sym. Ha! Glaud, I doubt that ne'er will be a 
match; 
My Patie's wild, and will be ill to catch : 
And or he were, for reasons I'll no tell, 
I'd rather be mixt with the mools my sell. 

Olaud. What reason can ye have ? There's nana, 
I'm sure, 
Unless ye may cast up that she's but poor; 
But gif the lassie marry to my mind, 
111 be to her as my ain Jenny kind. 
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jFoursoore of breeding ews of my ain bim, 
Five ky that at ae milking fills a kirn, 
ril gi'e to Peggy that day she's a bride; 
By and attour, gif my good luck abide, 
Ten lambs at spaining-tiaie, as lang'a I live. 
And twa quey cawfs I'll yearly to them give. 

JSls. Ye offer fair, kind Gland ; but dinna speer 
What may be is not fit ye yet should hear. 

Sym. Or this day eight days likely he shall learn, 
That our denial disna slight his bairn. 

Qlaud. Well, nae mairo't, — come, gie's the other bend ; 
We'll drink their healths, whatever way it end. 

{Tlieir healths gae round. 

SyTU. But will ye tell me, Glaud,— by some 'tis said, 
Your niece is but a Eundling that was laid 
Down at your hallon-side, ae morn in May, 
Bjght clean row'd up, and bedded on dry hay ? 

Qlaud. That clatteran Madge, my titty, tells sic 
flaws. 
When e'er our Meg her cankart humour gaws. 

Enter JENEr, 

Jen. father ! there's an auld man on the green, 
The fellest fortune-teller e'er was seen : 
He tents our loofs, and syne whops out a book. 
Turns o'er the leaves, and gie's our brows a look ; 
Syne tells the oddest tales that e'er ye heard. 
His head is gray, and lang and gray his beard. 

Sym. Gae bring him in ; we'll hear what he can say : 
Nane shall gang hungry by my house to day. 

\_Exit Jenny, 
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But for his telling fortuaes, troth I fear, 

He kens nae mair of that than my gray mare. 

Glaud. Spae-men I the truth of a' their saws I doubt ; 
For greater liars never ran there out. 

Eeturna Jenny, bringing in Sik William ; with them 

Patie. 

Sym. Ye're welcome, honest carle; — here take a 

seat 
Sir Will. I give ye thanks, Goodman; I'se no be 

blate. 
Gkbvd. \_drinks^ Come t'ye, friend : — IIow fixr came 

ye the day ? 
&)- Will. I pledge ye, niboiir: — E'en but little way: 
Eoustcd with eild, a wee piece gate seems lang ; 
Twa miles or three's the maist that I dow gang, 

S)fm. Ye're welcome here to stay all night with me, 
And take sic bed and board as we can gi' ye. 
Sir Will. That's kind unsought. — Well, gin ye have 
a bairn 
That ye like well, and wad his fortune learn, 
I shall employ the ferthest of my skill, 
To spae it faithfully, be't good or ill. 
Sym. [pointing to Patie.'] Only that lad ; — alake 1 I 
have nae mae, 
Either to make me joyful now, or wae. 

iSir Will. Young man, let's see your hand;— what 

gars ye sneer ? 
Pat Because your skill's hut little worth I fear. 
Sir Will. Ye cut before the point.— But, hilly, bide, 
I'll wager there's a mouse mark on your side. 
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Els. Betooch-us-to I and well I wat that's true ; 
Awa, awa ! the deil's o'er grit wi' you. 
Four inch aneath bis oxter is the mark, 
Scarce ever seen since he first wore a sark. 

Sir WiU. I'll tell yo raair, if this young lad be 
spar'd 
But a short while, he'll be a braw rich laird. 

Ek. A laird ! Hear ye, Goodman ! — what think ye 

now? 
^m. I dinna ken: Strange auld man! What art 
thou ? 
IFair fa' your heart ; 'tis good to bode of wealth : 
Come turn the timmer to laird Patie's health. 

[Patie's health gaes round. 
Pat. A laird of twa good whistles, and a kent, 
Twa curs, my trusty tenants, on the bent, 
la all my great estate— and like to be : 
Sae, cunning carle, ne'er break your jokes on me. 
Sym. Whi-sht, Patie, — let the man look o'er your 
hand, 
Aftimes aa broken a ship has come to land. 

[SiK William looks a littk at Patie's hand, tlien 
counterfeits falling into a trarvx, while they en- 
deavour to lay Mm right] 
Els. Preserve's ! — the man's a warlock, or possest 
With some nae good, — or second sight, at least : 

Where is he now ? 

Qhxud. He's seeing a' that's done 

In ilka place, beneath or yont the moon. 

Els. These second sighted fowk, his peace be herel 
See things far aff, and things to come, as clear 
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As I can see my thumb, — "Wow, can he tell 
(Speer at him, soon as he comes to himsell) 
How soon we'll see Sir William? Whisht, He heaves, 
And speaks out broken words like ane that raves. 

Sytn. He'll soon grow better ; — Elspa, haste ye, gae, 
And fill him up a tass of XTsquehae. 

Sir William starts up, and speaks. 

A Knight that for a Lyon fought, 

Against a herd of bears. 
Was to lang toil and trouble brought, 

In which some thousands shares. 
But now again the Lyon rares. 

And joy spreads o'er the plain: 
The Lyon has defeat the bears. 

The Knight returns again. 
That Knight, in a few days, shall bring 

A Shepherd frae the fauld, 
And shall present him to his King, 

A subject true and banld. 
He Mr. Patrick shall be call'd : 

All you that hear me now. 
May well believe what I have tald ; 

For it shall happen true. 

Syn. Friend, may your spacing happen soon and 
weel; 
But, faith, I'm redd you've bai-gain'd with the dei!. 
To tell some tales that fowks wad secret keep : 
Or do ye get them tald you in your sleep? 
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Sir Will. Howe'er I get tliem, never fash your beard ; 
Nor come I to redd fortunes for reward : 
But I'll lay teu to ane with ony here, 
That all I prophesy shall sooa appear. 

Sym. You prophesying fowks are odd kind men I 
They're here that ken, and here that disna ken, 
The wimpled meauing of your unco tale, 
WhUk soon will mak a noise o'er moor and dale. 
Glaud. 'Tis nae sma' sport to hear how Sym be- 
lieves, 
And takes't for gospel what the spae-man gives 
Of flawing fortunes, whilk he evens to Pate; 
But what we wish, we trow at ony rate. 

Sir Will. Whisht, doubtfu' carle; for ere the sirn 
lias driven twice down to the sea. 
What I have said ye shall see done 
In part, or nae raair credit me. 
Glaud. Well, be't sae, friend, I shall say nathing 

But I'vo twa sonsy lasses young and fair, 
Plump ripe for men: I wish ye cou'd foresee 
Sic fortunes for them might prove joy to me. 
iSir Will. Nae mair thro' secrets can I sift, 
Till darkness black the bent : 
I have but anea a day that gift ; 
Sae rest a while content. 
Sytit. Elapa, cast on the claith, fetch butt some 
meat, 
And, of your beat, gar this auld stranger eat. 

Sir Will. Delay a while your hospitable care; 
I'd rather enjoy this evening calm and fair, 
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Around yon ruin'd tower, to fetch a walk 

With you, kind friend, to have some private talk. 

Sym. Soon as you please I'll answer your desire :- 
And, Gland, you'll take your pipe beside the fire ; 
We'll but gae round the Place, and soon be back, 
Syne sup together, and tak our pint, and crack. 

Qlaud. I'll out a while, and see the young an^ 
play. 
My heart's still light, abeit my locks be gray. 

[a™ 



ACT IIL—SCIUNE III. 

Jenny pretends an errand linme, 

Young Soger di-aps tlie rest, 

To whisper ont hia meldiig flama, 

And thow hia Ibsbio's broflst. 

Behind a buali, wall hid frae sight, they meet; 

See Jenny's laughing; Roger's lika to greet. 

Poor Shepherd! 

EooER and Jbnnt. 
Bagtr. 
Dear Jenny, I wad speak to ye, wad ye let ; 
And yet I ergh, ye're ay sae scornfn' set. 

Jsn. And what would Roger say, if he could s 
Am I oblig'd to guess what ye're to seek? 

Rog, Yes, ye may guess right eith for what I grein, 
Baith by my service, sighs, and langing een. 
And I maun out wi't, tho' I risk yonr scorn ; 
Ye're never frae my thoughts baith ev'n and mora. 
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Ah ! cou'd I loo je less, I'd happy be ; 
But happier far, cou'd ye but fancy me. 

Jhi. And wha kens, honest lad, but that I 
may; 
Ye canna say that e'er I said ye nay. 

^og. Alake ! my frighted heart begins to fail. 
When e'er I mint to tell ye out my tale, 
]?or fear some tighter lad, mair rich than T, 
Has win your love, and near your heart may ly. 

Jen. I loo my father, cousin Meg I love ; 
But to this day, nae man my mind could move : 
Except my kin, ilk lad's alike to me ; 
And frae ye all I best had keep me free. 

Hog. How lang, dear Jenny ? — Sayna that again ; 
What pleasure can ye tak in giving pain? 
I'm glad, however, that ye yet stand free : 
Wha kens but ye may rue, and pity me ? 

Jen, Ye have my pity else, to see ye set 
On that whilk makes our sweetness soon forget. 
Wow! but we're bonny, good, and every thing; 
How sweet we breathe, whene'er we kias, or sing 1 
But we're nae sooner fools to give consent, 
Than we our dafflne and tint power repent : 
When prison'd in four waws, a wife right tame, 
Altho' the first, the greatest drudge at hame. 

JRog, That onlj happens, when for sake of gear, 
Ane wales a wife, as he wad buy a mear ; 
Or when dull parents bairns together bind 
Of different tempers, that can ne'er prove kind. 
But love, true downright love, engages me, 
Tho' thou should scorn, — still to delight in thee. 
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Jf^. What suggar'd words frae wooers lips can fa' ! 
But giming marriage comes and ends them a'. 
I've seen with shining fair the morning rise, 
And soon the sleety clouds mirk a' the skies, 
I've seen the silver spring a while rin clear, 
And soon in mossy puddles disappear. 
The bridegroom may rejoice, the bride may smile ; 
But soon contentions a' their joys beguile. 

liog. I've seen the morning rise with fairest light, 
The day unclouded sink in calmest night, 
I've seen the spring rin wimpling thro' the plain, 
Increase and join the ocean without stain. 
The bridegroom may be blyth, the bride may smile ; 
Rejoice thro' life, and all your fears beguile. 

Jen. Were I but sure you lang wou'd love maintain, 
The fewest words my easy heart could gain ; 
For I maun own, since now at last you're free, 
Altho' I jok'd, I lov'd your company; 
And ever had a warmness in my breast, 
That made ye dearer to me than the rest. 

Rog. I'm happy now! o'er happy! had my head! — ' 
This gush of pleasure's like to be my dead. 
Come to my arms! or strike mo! I'm all fir'd 
With wondring love I let's Idss till we be tir'd. 
Kiss, kiss ! we'll kiss the sun and starns away. 
And ferly at the quick return of day ! 
Jenny I let my arms about thee twine, 
And briss thy bonny breasts and lips to mine. 

Which may he sung as follows. 
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Jenny. 
"Ww-e lassiM-'d you'd constant ^ove. 

You should nae mair complain ; 
The easy maid, beset vnth love, 

Fev} words toill quickly gain : 
For I must own, now since you're free, 

This too fond heart of mine 
Has lang, a black-sole true to &iee, 

Wished to bepair'd with thine. 

EOGER. 
Fm happy now ; ah / Jet my head 

Upon thy breast recline; 
The pleasure strikes me near-hand dead ; 

Is Jenny then sae kind? - — - 
Of let me briss thee to my heart. 

And round my arms e^ittuine: 
Delytfu' thought! we'll never part : 

(hme press thy lips to mine. 

Jen. With equal joy my easy heart gi'es way, 
To own thy well try'd love has won the day, 
Now by these warmest kisses thou has tane, 
Swear thus to love me, whea by vows made ane. 

Rog. I swear by fifty thousand yet to come. 
Or may the first ane strike me deaf and dumb, 
There shall not be a kindlier dawted wife, 
If you agree with me to lead your life, 

Jen. Well, I agree : — Neist, to my parent gae, 
Get his consent; — ^he'll hardly say ye nay. 
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Ye have what will commend ye to him well, 

Auld fowks, like them, that wants na milk and meal. 



SANG XIV.— Sfw, O'er Bogie. 

Well, I agree, ye're sure of me; 

Next to my father gae: 
Ma3ce him content to give consent, 

He'll hardly say you nay: 
For you have what he wad he at, 

And will commend you well, 
^nce parents auld Oiink love grows cauJd, 

W^Jiere hairns want milk and meal. 

Skou'd he deny, I care na by, 

He'd contradict in vain; 
Tho' a' my kin had said and sworn, 

But thee IwiU have nane. 
Then ne^er range, nor ham to change, 

ZAke those in high degree ; 
And ifyeprovejhithful in love. 

You'll find naefaut in me. 

Bog. My faulds contain twice fifteen forrow nowt, 
As mony newcal in my byai'S rowt ; 
Five pack of woo I can at Lammas sell, 
Shorn frae my bob-tail'd bleeters on the fell: 
Good twenty pair of blankets for our bed, 
"With meilde care, my thrifty mithcr made. 
Ilk thing that makes a heartsomc house and tight, 
Was still her care, my father's great delight. 
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They left me all ; wliicli now gie's joy to me, 
Because I can give a', my dear, to thee: 
And had I fifty times as meikle mair, 
Nane but my Jenny ahoiiM the aamen akair. 
My love and all is yours ; now had them fast, 
And guide tliem as ye like, to gar them last. 

Jen. I'll do ray best, — But see wba comes this way, 
Patie and M^; — besides, I mauna stay: 
Let's steal frae ither now, and meet the morn ; 
If we be seen, we'll drie a deal of scorn. 

Rog. To where the saugh-trees sliades the mennin- 
pool, 
ni frae the hill come down, when day grows cool : 
Keep triste, and meet me there ; — there let us meet, 
To kiss, and tell our love ; — there's nought sae sweet. 



ACT IIL—SCENE lY. 



This aoene presents tlie Knight and Syni 
WitLin a Gallory of tho Placo, 

Where nil looks minons nnd grim; 
Nor has the Boron shown his I'aoe, 

Bnt joking' w)t^ bia ahepliord leal, 

Aft Bpeers the gate he kena fa' well. 



Sib William and Stmon. 
Sir William. 
To whom belongs this house so much decay'd? 
Sym, To ane that lost it, lending generous aid, 
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To bear the Head up, wben rebellious Tail 
Against the laws of nature did prevail. 
Sir William Worthy is our master's name, 
Whilk fills us aJl with joy, now He's come hame. 

{Sir William draps hia masking heard, 

Symon transported sees 
The welcome Knight, with fond regard, 

And grasps him round the knees.) 

My masterl my dear master I^do I breathe, 
To see him healthy, strong, and free frae akaith; 
Eeturn'd to chear his wishing tenants sight, 
To bless his son, my charge, the world's delight ! 

Sir Will. Rise, faithful Symon ; in my arms enjoy 
A place, thy due, kind guardian of my boy : 
I came to view thy eai-e in this disguise. 
And am coofirm'd thy conduct has been wise ; 
Since still the secret thou'st securely seal'd, 
And ne'er to him his real birth reveal'd. 

Sym. The due obedience to your strict command 
Was the first lock ; — neist, my ain judgment fand 
Out reasons plenty : since, without estate, 
A youth, tho' sprung frae kings, looks baugh and 
hi ate. 

Sir Will. And aften vain and idly spend their time, 
'Till grown unfit for action, past their prime. 
Hang on their friends — which gi'es their sauls a cast, 
That turns them downright beggars at the last. 

Sym. Now well I wat. Sir, ye have spoken true ; 
For there's laird Kytie's son, that's loo'd by few : 
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His father steght his fortune in hia wamc, 
And left hia heir nought but a geatle name. 
He gangs about soman frae place to place, 
As scrimp of manners, as of sense and grace ; 
Oppressing all as punishment of their sin, 
That are within bis tenth degree of kin : 
Kins in ilk trader's debt,.wha's sae unjust 
To his ain fam'ly, as to give him trust. 

i5tr Will Such useless branches of a common- wealth, 
Should be lopt oif, to give a state mair health. 
Tlunworthy bare reflection.— Symon, run 
O'er all your observations on my son ; 
A parent's fondness easily finds excuse: 
But do not with indulgence truth abuse. 

Sym. To speak his praise, the langest simmer day 
Wad be o'er short,— cou'd I them right display. 
In word and deed he can sae well behave, 
That out of sight he runs before the lave ; 
And when there's e'er a quarrel or contest, 
Patrick's made judge to tell whase cause is best ; 
And hia decreet stands good ;— he'll gar it stand : 
Wha dares to grumble, finds his correcting hand ; 
With a firm look, and a commanding way. 
He gars the proudest of our herds obey. 

Sir Will. Your tale much pleases ; — my good friend, 
proceed : 
What learning has he? Can he write and read ? 

Sym. Baith wonder well ; for, troth, I didna spare 
To gi'e him at the school enough of lair; 
And he delites in books: — He reads, and speaks 
With fowks that ken them, Latin words and Greeks. 
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Sir Will Where gets he books to read? — and of 
what kind? 
Tho' some give hght, some blindly lead the blind. 

/Sym. "Whene'er he drives out sheep to Edinburgh 
port, 
He buys some books of history, sangs or sport : 
Nor does he want of them a rowth at will, 
And carries ay a pontchfu' to the hill. 
About ane Shakspear, and a famous Ben, 
He aften speaks, and ca's them best of men. 
How sweetly Hawthrenden and Stirling sing, \ 
And ane ca'd Cowley, loyal to his king, V 

He kens fu' well, and gars their verses ring. ) 
I sometimes thought he made o'er great a frase. 
About fine poems, histories- and plays. 
When I rcprov'd bun anes, — a book he brings. 
With this, quoth he, on braes I crack with kings. 

Sir Will He answer'd well ; and much ye glad ray 
ear, 
When Buch accounts I of my shepherd hear. 
Reading such books can raise a peasant's mind 
Above a lord's that is not thus inclin'd. 

Sym. What ken wc better, that sae sindle look. 
Except on rainy Sundays, on a book ; 
When we a leaf or twa haff read half spell, 
'Till a' the rest sleep round as well's our sell ? 

Sir Will. Well jested, Symon: — But one question 
more 
I'll only ask ye now, and then give o'er. 
The youth's arriv'd the age when little loves 
Flighter around young hearts like cooing doves: 
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Has nae young laasie, with inviting mien, 
And rosy cheek, tbe wonder of the green, 
Engag'd bis look, and caught his youthfu' heart? 

Sym. I fear'd the warst, but kend the smallest part, 
'Till late I saw him twa three times mair sweet, 
"With Gland's fair Neiee, than I thought right or meet : 
I had my fears ; hnt now have nought to fear, 
Since like your sell your son will soon appear, 
A gentleman, enrich'd with all these charms, 
May bless the fairest best born lady's arms. 

Sir Will. This night must end his unambitious fire, 
When higher views shall greater thoughts inspire. 
Go, Symon, bring him quickly here to me ; 
None but your self shall our first meeting see. 
Yonder's my horse and servants nigh at hand, 
They come just at the time I gave command ; 
Straight in my own apparel I'll go dres.? ; 
Now ye the secret may to all confess. 

Syra. With how much joy I on this errand flee 1 
There's nane can know, that is not downright me. 

[.Exit Symon. 

Sir WiLLTAM solus. 
When the event of hopes successfully appears, 
One happy hour cancells the toil of years. 
A thousand toils are lost in Lethe's stream, 
And cares evanish like a morning dream; 
When wish'd for pleasures rise like morning light, 
The pain that's past enhances the delight. 
These joys I feel that words can ill express, 
I ne'er had known withont my late distress. 
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But from his niatick business and love, \ 

I must in haste my Patrick soon remove, > 

To courts and camps that may his soul improve. J 
Like the rough diamond, as it leaves the mine, 

Only in little breakings shews its light. 
Till artfu' polishing has made it shine : 

Thus education makes the genius bright. 

Or sung as follows. 

SAN0 XV.~-T',itie, Wat ys wha I mot Yestreen. 

Now from rusticity and love, 

Whose flames but over lowly burn, 
My gentle shepherd must be drove. 

Sis soul must take another turn : 
As ike rough diamond from the mine, 

In breakings only shews its light. 
Till polishing has made it shine : 

Thus learning makes the genius bright. [.Exit 
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ACT FOUBTH. 



d Mady. 

Mause and Madge. 

Mofme. 
Our laird's come hame I and owns young Pate his 
That's news indeed ! 

Mad. As true as ye stand there. 

\s they were dancing all in Symon'a yard, 

1 lir William, like a warlock, with a beard 

] ive nives in length, an^^ -.Lite as driven snaw, 

1 .man" ".:: ^.„JJle, ery'd, Hwi ye merry a'. 

We ferly'd meikle at his unco look, 

While frae his pouch he whirled forth a book. 

As we stood ronnd about him on the green, 

He view'd us a', but iix'd on Pate his een ; 

Then pawkily pretended he cou'd spae, 

Yet for his pains and skill wad nathing ha'e. 

Mause. Then sure the lasses, and ilk gaping g< 
"Wad rin about him, and had out their loof. 

Mad. As fast as flaes skip to the tate of woo, 
Whilk slee Tod Lawrie hads without his mow, 
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When he to drown them, and his hips to cool, 
In simmer days slides backward in a pool : 
111 short he did, for Pate, braw things fortell, 
Without the help of conjuring or spell. 
At last, when well diverted, he withdrew, 
Pow'd aff his beard to Symoii, Symon knew 
His welcome master; — round his knees he gat, 
Hang at his coat, and syne for blythness grat. 
Patrick was sent for ; — happy lad is he I 
Symon tald Elspa, Elspa tald it me. 
Ye'Il hear out a' the secret story soon ; 
And troth 'tis e'en right odd when a' is done, 
To think how Symon ne'er afore wad tell, 
Na, no sae meikle as to Pate himsell. 
Our Meg, poor thing, alake! has lost her jo. 

Maiise. It may be sae ; wha kens ? and may be no. 
To lift a love that's rooted, is great pain ; j 

Even kings have tane a queen oiit of the plain : j- 
And what has been before, may be again. ) 

Mad, Sic nonsense I love tak root, but tocher-good, 
'Tween a herd's bairn, and ane of gentle blood 1 
Sic fashions in King Bmce's days might be ; 
But siccan ferlies now we never see. 

Manse. Gif Pate forsakes her, Bauldy she may gain; ) 
Yonder he comes, and wow but he looks fain ! V 

Nae doubt he thinks that Peggy's now his ain. ) 

Mad. He get her I slaverin doof ; it sets him weil 
To yoke a plough where Patrick thought to till. 
Gif I were Meg, I'd let young Master see— 

Mause. Ye'd be as dorty in your choice as he : 
And so wad I. But whisht, here Bauldy comes. 
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Miter BauldY singing'. 

Jenny said io Jocky, gin ye winna tell, 

Ye shall he the lad, I'll he iJte lass mysell; 

Ye're a bonny lad, and I'm a lassie free; 

Ye're weleomer to tak^ me than to let me he. 

I trow sae. — Lasses will come to at last, 
Tlio' for a ■while they maun their snaw-ba's cast. 

Mause. "Well, Bauldy, how gaes a' ? — ■ 

Haul. — — — Faith unco right: 
I hope we'll a' sleep sonod but ane this night. 

Mad. And wha'a the unlucky ane, if we may ask 

Baul. To find out that, is nae difficult task ; 
Poor bonny Peggy, wha maun think nae mair 
On Pate, turn'd Patrick, and Sir William's heir. 
Now, now, good Madge, and honest Mause, stand I 
While Meg's in dumps, put in a word for me, 
I'll be as kind as over Pate could prove ; 
Less wilful, and ay constant in my love. 

Mad. As NepB can witness, and the bushy thorn, 
Where mony a time to her your heart was sworn : 
Py I Bauldy, blush, and vows of love regard ; 
What other lass will trow a mansworn herd ? 
The curse of Heaven hings ay aboon their heads, 
That's ever guilty of sic sinfu' deeds. 
I'll ne'er advise my niece sae gray a gate ; 
Nor will she be advis'd, fu' well I wate. 

Baul. Sae gray a gate ! mansworn ! and a' the res 
ye leed, autd Soudes—^oA, in faith, had best 
Eat in your words ; else I shall gar ye stand 
With a het face afore the haly band. 
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Mad. Yell gar xae stand I ye sheveling-gabit brock ; 
Speak that again, and, trembling, dread my rock, 
And ten sharp nails, that when my hands are in. 
Can flyp the skin o'je'r cheeks out o'er your chin. 

Saul 1 tak ye witness, Manse, ye heard her say, 
That I'm mansworn : — I winna let it gae. 

Mad. Ye're witness too, he ea'd me bonny names, 
And should be serv'd as his good breeding claims. 

Ye filthy dog ! 

[Flees to his hair like a furi/. — A stout hatile. — 
Manse endeavours to redd ffiem. 

Mause. Let gang yonr grips, fy, Madge 1 howt, 
Bauldy leen : 
I wadna wish this tiilzie had been seen ; 

'Tis sae daft like. 

[Bauldy gets out of Madge's clutches with a 
bleeding nose. 

Mad. "Bs dafter like to thole 

An ether-cap, like him, to blaw the coal : 
It sets him well, with vile nnscrapit tongue, 
To cast up whether I be auld or young ; 
They're aulder yet than I have married been, 
And or they died their bairns' bairns have seen, 

Mause. That's true ; and Bauldy ye waa far to blame, j 
To ca' Madge ought but her ain cbristen'd name. V 

Saul. My lugs, my nose, and noddle finds the same. / 

Mad. Auld Eoudes! filthy fallow; I shall auld ye. 

Mause. Howt no 1 — yell e'en be friends with honest 



Come, come, shake hands; this maun nae farder gae: 
Ye maun forgi'e'm. I see the lad looks wae. 
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BauL III troth now, Manse, I have at Madge nae 
spite: 
But she abusing first, was a' the wite 
Of what has happeii'd: And should therefore crave 
My pardon first, and shall acquittance have. 

Mad. I crave your pardon ! Galiows-face, gae greet, 
And own your faut to her that ye wad cheat : 
Gae, or be blasted in your health and gear, 
'Till ye learn to perform, as well as swear. 
Vow, and lowp backl — was e'er the like heard tell? 
Swith, tak him deil ; he's o'er lang out of hell. 

Baul. \running off^ His presence be about us I 
Curst were he 
That were condemn'd for life to live with thee, 

\_Exil Bauldy. 

Mild. \laugMng.'\ I think I've towzl'd his harigalda 
a wee; 
He'll no soon grein to tell his love to me. 
He's but a rascal that wad mint to serve 
A lassie sae, he does but ill deserve. 

Mauae. Ye towin'd him tightly, — -I commend ye 
for't ; 
His blooding snout gave me nae little sport : 
For this forenoon he had that scant of grace, 
And breeding baith, — ^to tell me to my face, 
He hop'd I was a Witch, and wadna stand. 
To lend him in this case my helping hand. 

Mad. A Witch I— How had ye patience this to bear, 
And leave him ccn to see, or lugs to hear? 

Mause. Auld wither'd hands, and feeble joints like 
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Obliges fowk resentment to decline ; 

Till aft 'tis seen, when vigour fails, then we 

"With cunning can the lake of pith supplie. 

Thus I pat aff revenge till it was dark, 

Syne bade him come, and we should gang to wark: 

I'm sure he'll keep his triste ; and I came here 

To seek your help, that we the fool may fear. 

Mad. And special aport we'll hare, as I protest ; 
Ye'll be the "Witch, and I shall play the Ghaist; 
A linen sheet wond round me like ane dead, 
I'll cawk my face, and grane, and shake my head. 
We'll fieg him sae, he'll mint nae mair to gang 
A conj aring, to do a lassie wrang. 

Manse. Then let us go ; for see, 'tis hard on night, 
The westlin cloud shines red with setting light. 

[Exeunt. 



ACT ir.—SOBN'E II. 



Tlie Gentle Shepl d te d ly iLp d 

Walks tlirongh th b w 1 Rog 1 1, 

To meet, to oomf t M g i t k t w U 

Patil f? Euc tR 
Roger. 
Wow ! but I'm cadgie, and my heart lowps light. 
O, Mr. Patrick! ay your thoughts were right: 
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Sure gentle fowk are farther seen than we, 
That natiiing ha'e to brag of pedigree. 
My Jenny now, wha hrak my heart this morn, 
Is perfect yielding,— sweet, — and nae mair scorn. 
I spake my mind— she heard — I spake again, 
She smil'd— -I kiss'd — -I woo'd, nor woo'd in vain. 

Pat. I'm glad to hear't— Bat my change this 
Heaves up my joy, and yet I'm sometimes wae. 
I've found a father, gently kind as brave, 
And an estate that liffe me 'boon the lave. 
With looks all kindness, words that love confest 
He all the father to ray soul exprest. 
While close i ■ held me to his manly breast. 
Such were the eyes, he said, thus smil'd the mouth 
Of thy lov'd mother, blessing of my youth; 
Who set too soon ! — And while he praise bestow'd, 
Adown his graceful cheek a torrent flow'd. 
My new-born joys, and this his tender tale. 
Did, mingled thus, o'er a' ray thoughts prevail : 
That speechless lang, my late kend Sire I view'd, 
"While gushiog tears my panting breast bedew'd. 
Unusual tran^orts made my head turn round, 
Whilst I myself with rising raptures found 
The happy son of ane sae much renown'd. 
But he has heard ! — too faithful Symon's fear 
Has brought my love for Peggy to his ear : 
Which he forbids.— Ah ! this confounds my peace, 
While thus to beat, my heart shall sooner cease. 

Hog. How to advise ye, troth I'm at a stand : 
But were't my case, ye'd clear it up aff hand. 

Pat. Duty, and haSen reason plead his cause : 
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But what cares love for reason, rules and laws ? 
Still in my heart my ahepherdess exoells, 
And part of my new happiness repells. 

Or sung as follows. 
SANG XVI.— r»ns. Kirk wad let me be. 

Duty and part of reason 

Plead strong on the parent's aide, 
Which love so superior calls treason ; 

The strongest must be d>ey'd : 
For now, iho' I'm one of the gentry, 

My constancy folshood repells ; 
For change in my heart has no entry, 

StUl there my dear Peggy excells. 

Bog. Enjoy them baith. — Sir William will be won: 
Your Peggy's bonny; — -you're his only son. 

Pat. She's mine by vows, and stronger ties of love; 
And frae these bands nae change my mind shall move. 
Pil wed nane else; thro' life I will be true; 
But still obedience is a parent's due. 

Pog. Is not our master and yoursell to stay 
Amang us here? — or are ye gawn away 
To London court, or ither far aff parts, 
To leave your ain poor us with brolcen hearts? 

PaL To Edinburgh straight to-morrow we advance, j 
To London neist, and afterwards to France, > 

Wliere I must stay some years, and learn^ — to dance, ) 
And twa three other monky-tricks.— That done, 
I come hame struting in my red-he el'd shoon. 
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Then 'tis design'd, when I can well behave, 
That I maua be some petted thing's dall slave, 
For some few bags of cash, that I wat weel 
I nae niair need nor carts do a third wheel. 
But Peggy, dearer to me than my breath, 
Sooner than hear sic news, shall hear my death. 

Bog. They wha Jiavejusi enough, can soundly sleep ; 

The o'erconie only fashes fowk to keep. 

Good Mr. Patrick, tak your ain tale hame. t 

Pat. What was my morning thought, at night's ! 
the same. f 

'Die poor and rich but differ in the name. J 

Content's the greatest bliss we can procure 
Frae 'boon the lift. — Without it kings are poor. 

Hdg. But an estate like your's yields braw content, 
When we but pick it scantly on the bent : 
Fine claiths, saft beds, sweet houses, and red wine, 
Good chear, and witty friends, whene'er ye dine ; 
Oboysant servants, honour, wealth and ease : 
Wha's no content with these, are ill to please. 

Pat Sae Roger thinks, aud thinks not far amiss ; 
But mony a cloud kings hovering o'er the bliss. 
The passions rule the roast; — and, if they're sowr, 
liike the lean ky, will soon the fat devour. 
The spleen, tint honour, and affix)nted pride, 
Stang like the sharpest goads in gentry's side. 
The gouts and gravels, and the ill disease, 
Are frequentest with fowk o'erlaid with ease ; 
While o'er the moor the shepherd, with less care. 
Enjoys his sober wish, and halesome air. 

Pog. Lord, manl I wonder ay, and it delights 
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My heart, whene'er I hearken to your flights. 
How gat ye a' that sense, I fain wad lear, 
That I may easier disappointments bear ? 

Pat Frae books, the wale of books, I gat some skill ; 
These best can teach what's real good and ill. 
Ne'er grudge ilk year to ware some stanes of cheese, 
To gain these silent friends that ever please. 

Bog. I'll do't, and ye shall tell me which to buy : 
Faith I'se ha'e books, tho' I should sell my ky. 
But now let's hear how you're design'd to move, 
Between Sir William's will, and Peggy's love,? 

Pat. Then here it lyes ; — His will maun be obey'd ; i 
My vows I'll keep, and she shall be my hride : V 

But I some time this last design maun hide. ) 

Keep you the secret close, and leave me here; 
I sent for Peggy, yonder comes my dear. 

Rog. Pleas'd that ye trust me with the secret, I 
To wyle it frae me a' the deils defj"-. \_Exit ItoGEE. 

Pat \solm.'\ With what a struggle must I now impart 
My father's will to her that hads my heart ! 
I ken she loves, and her saft saul will sink, 
While it stands trembling on the hated brink 
Of disappointment.— Heaven I support my fair, 
And let her comfort claim your tender care. 
Her eyes are red ! 

Enter PegGT. 

_ . — ... .. . . My Peggy, why in tears? 

Smile as ye wont, allow nae room for fears : 
Tho' I'm nae mair a shepherd, yet I'm thine. 
Peg. I dare not think sae high : I now repine 
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At the unhappy chance, that made not me 
A gentle match, or still a herd kept thee. 
Wha can, withoutten pain, see frae the coast 
The ship that bears his all like to he lost? 
Like to be carry'd, by some rever's hand, 
Far frae his \Yishes, to some distant land? 

Pat. !N"c'er quarrel fate, whilst it with me remains, 
To raise thee up, or still attend these plains. 
My father has forbid our loves, I own : 
But love's superior to a parent's frown. 
I falshood hate : Gome, kiss thy cares away ; 
I ken to love, as well as to obey. 
Sir William's generous; leave the task to me, 
To make strict duty and true love agree. 

Peg. Speak on! — ^speak ever thus, andstill my grief; 
But short I dare to hope the fond relief. 
New thoughts a gentler face will soon inspire, 
That with nice air swims round in silk attire : 
Then I, poor me I — -with sighs may ban my fate, 
When the young laird's nae mair my heartsome Pate : 
jSfae mair again to hear sweet tales exprest, 
By the blyth shepherd that exceli'd the rest: 
Nae mair be envy'd by the tattling gang, 
When Patie kiss'd me, when I danc'd or sang: 
Kae mair, alakel we'll on the meadow play! 
And rin hafP breathless round the rucks of hay ; 
As aftimes I have fled from thee right fain, 
And fawn on purpose, that I might be tane. 
Nae mair around the Foggy-know I'll creep, 
To watch and stare upon thee, while asleep. 
But hear my vow— 'twill help to give me ease; 
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May sudden death, or deadly aair d 
And warst of ills attend my wretched life, 
If ere to ane, but you, I be a wife. 

Or sung as follows. 
SANG XYII.—Time, Wae'a my henrt tlist wa should Bnnaor. 
/Speai on,— speak thus, and still -my grief, 

Hold up a heart that's sinking under 
These fears, that soon will want relief, 

When Pate must from his Peggy swnder. 
A gentler face, and silk attire, 

A lady rich in beauty's blossom, 
Alake poor me ! tvill now conspire 

To steal tkeefrom thy Peggy's l>osom. 
No more die shepherd, who exceU'd 

The rest, whose wit made them to wonder, 
Shall now his Peggy's ^mjses tell: 

Ah t I can die, but never sunder. 
Ye meadows whei-e we often stray'd, 

Ye Ixinks where we were wont to wander, 
Sweet-scented rucks, round which we play' d, 

You'll lose your sweets when we're asv/rtder. 

Again, ah! shall I never creep 

Around ijie Know with silent duty, 
Kindly to watch thee, while asleep. 

And wonder at thy manly heauty? 
Sear, Heaven, while solemnly I vow, 

T/io' thou shouldst prove a wand'ring hver. 
Thro' life to thee I shallprove true, 

Nor be a wife to any other 
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Pat. Sure Heaven approves — and be assur'd of ine. 
I'll ne'er gang back of what I've sworn to thee: 
And time, tho' time maun interpose a while, 
And I maun leave my Peggy and this isle ; 
Yet time, nor distance, nor the fairest face, 
If there's a fairer, e'er shall fill thy place. 
I'd hate my rising fortune, should it move 
The fair foundation of our faithful love. 
If at my foot were crowns and scepters laid, 
To bribe my soul frae thee, delightful maid; 
For thee I'd soon leave these inferior things 
To sic as have the patience to be kings. 
Wherefore that tear? Believe, and calm thy mind. 

Peg. I gTeet for joy, to hear thy words sac kind. 
When hopes were sunk, and nought but mirk despaii 
Made me think life was little worth my care. 
My heart was like to burst; but now I see 
Thy generous thoughts will save thy love for me. 
With patience then Hi wait each wheeling year, 
Hope time away, till thou with joy appear; 
And all the while I'll study gentler charms, 
To make me fitter for my traveller's arms: 
I'll gain on uncle Glaud, — he's far frae fool, 
And will not grudge to put me thro' ilk school ; 
Where I may manners learn 



Or sung as follows. 
SANG Xnu.—Tune, Twoeilaide. 
Wkm hope was quite sunk 
My heart it was going to break 
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My life appear'd worOiless my care, 
But now Twill save'tfor Ay salce. 

Whether my love travels by day, 
Wherever he lodges by night, 

Wiih me his dear image shall slay, 
And my soul keep him ever in sight 

With patience I'll wait the long year, 

And study tlie gentlest charms ; 
Sojpe time away till tfiov- appear, 

To heh thee for ay in t/iose arms. 
Whilst thou was a shep/ierd, Ipris'd 

No higher degree in tfiis life ; 
But now I'll endeavour to rise 

To a height is becoming thy wife. 

For beauty ihafs only skin-deep. 

Must fade like the goioans of May, 
Sui inwardly rooted, will keep 

For ever, without a decay. 
Nor age, ivyr the changes of life. 

Can quench Ae fair fire of love, 
If virtue's ingrain' d in the wife, 

And the h-asband have sense to approve. ■ 

Pat. ~ That's wisely said, 

And what he wares that way shall be well paid. 

Tho' without a' the httle helps of art, 

Thy native sweets might gain a prince's heart : 

Yet now, lest in our station, we offend, 

We must learn modes, to innocence unkend ; 

Affect aftimes to like the thing we hate, 
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And drap serenity, to keep up state : 

laugh, when we're sad; speak, when we've nought 

to say ; 
And, for the fashion, when we're blyth, seem wae: 
Pay comphments to them we aft have scorn'd ; 
Then scandalize them, when their ba«ks are turn'd. 

Peg. If this is gentry, I had rather be 
What I am still; — But I'll he ought with Aee. 

Pat. No, no, my Peggy, I but only jest 
With gentry's apes ; for still amangst the best, 
Good manners give integrity a bleez. 
When native vertues join the arts to please. 

Peg. Since with nae hazard, and sae small expence, 
My lad frae books can gather siccan sense ; 
Then why, ah ! why should the tempestuous sea, 
Endanger thy dear life, and frighten me? 
Sir William's cruel, that wad force his son, 
For watna-whats, sae great a risk to run. 

Pat. There is nae doubt, but travelling does im- 
prove, 
Yet I would shun it for thy sake, my love. 
But soon as I've shook aff my landwart cast, 
In foreign cities, hame to thee I'll haste. 

Peg. With every setting day, and rising morn, 
I'll kneei to Heaven, and ask thy safe return. 
Under that tree, and on the Suckler Brae, 
Where aft we wont, when bairns, to run and play; 
And to the Hissel-shaw where first ye vow'd 
Ye wad be mine, and I as eithly trow'd, 
I'll aften gang, and tell the trees and flowers, 
With joy, that they'll bear witness I am yours. 
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Or sung as follows. 

SANG XIX.— I^nE,Bii8liaboonTrflqiiQir. 

At setting day, and rising mom, 

Witfi soul that still shall love tJiee, 
ril ask of Heaven iky safe return,, 

With all that can improve thee. 
I'll visit aft the Birlcm. Btish, 

Where first thou Mndly told me 
iSweet tales of love, and kid my Hush, 

Whilst round thou didst enfold me. 

To all our haunts I will repair, 

By Greenwood-shaio or fountain ; 
Or where Oie summer-day I'd share 

With thee upon yon mmtntain. 
There will I tell the trees and flowers, 

From thoughts unfeign'd and tender, 
By vows you're mine, by love is yours 

A heart which cannot wander. 

Pa£. My dear, allow me, frae thy temples fair, 
A sMning ringlet of thy ilowing hair ; 
Which, as a sample of each lovely charm, 
I'll afteii kiss, aad wear about my arm. 

Peg. Were't in my power with better boons to 
please, 
I'd give the best I could with the same ease j 
Nor wad I, if thy luck liad fain to me, 
Been in ae jot iesa generous to thee. 
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PaL I doubt it not; but since we've little time, 
To ware't on words, wad border on a crime : 
Love's safter meaning better is exprest, 
When 'tia with kisses on the heart imprest. [Exeunt. 



Knd of tlie FoDJiTH A 
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ACT FIFTH. 



SGENS I. 

Bnuldy fltores like 



SymON and BauldT. 



Symon. 
What want ye, Bauldy, at this early hour, 
While drowsy sleep keeps a' beneath ita pow'r? 
Far to the north, the scant approaching light 
Stands equal 'twixt the morning and the night. 
What gars ye shake and glowr, and look aae wan? 
Your teeth they chitter, hair like bri-stles stand. 

Baul. O len me soon some wat«r, milk or ale. 
My head's grown giddy,- — legs with shaking fail ; 
I'll ne'er dare venture forth at night my lane : 
Alake ! I'l! never be mysell again. 
I'll ne'er o'erput it ! Synion ! Symon ! ! 

\_Sy7n0n (fives Mm, a drink. 

Sym. What ails thee, gowk!— to make aae loud ado? 
You've wak'd Sir Wilham, he has left his bed ; 
He comes, I fear ill pleaa'd : I hear his tred. 
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Mitfn- SiE William. 
Sr Will How goes the night? Does day-light jet 



Symon, you're very timeoualy asteer. 

St/m. I'msorry, Sir, that we've disturb'dyour rest: ■ 
Bttt some strange thing has Bauldy's ap'rit opprest ; 
He's seen some witch, or wrestl'd with a ghaist. 

Baul. ay,^ — ^dear Sir, in troth 'tia very true ; 
And I am come to make my plaint to you. 

Sir Will, [smilinff.'] I lang to hear't 

Saul. Ah ! Sir, the witch ca'd Mause, 

That wins aboon the mill amang the haws, 
First promis'd that she'd help me with her art, 
To gain a bonny thrawart la^ie'a heart. 
As she had tristed, I met wi'er this night ; 
But may nae friend of mine get sic a fright! 
For the cnrs'd hag, instead of doing me good, 
(The very thought o't's like to freeze my blood I) 
Eais'd up a ghaist or deil, I kenna whilk. 
Like a dead corse in sheet as white as milk ; 
Black hands it had, and face as wan as death, 
Upon me fast the Witch and it fell baith. 
And gat me down ; while T, like a great fool, 
Was laboured as I wont to be at school. 
My heart out of its hool was like to lowp ; 
I pithless grew with fear, and had nae hope, 
Till, with an elritch laugh, they vanish'd quite: 
Syne I, baif dead with anger, fear and spite, 
Crap up, and fled straight frae them. Sir, to you, 
Hoping your help, to gi'e the deil his due. 
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I'm sure my heart will ne'er gi'e o'er to dunt, 

Till in a fat tar-barrel Mause be burnt. [be ; 

Sir Will. Well, Bauldj, whate'er's just shall granted 
Let Mause be brought this morning down to me, 

Baul Thanks to your Honour ; soon shall I obey : 
But first I'll Roger raise, and twa three naae, 
To catch her fast, or she get leave to squeel. 
And cast her eantraips that bring up the deil. 

[Exit Bauldy. 

Sir Will. Troth, Symon, Bauldy's more afraid than 
hurt, 
The witch and ghaist have made themselves good sport. 
What silly notions crowd the clouded mind, 
That is thro' want of education blind ! 

Sym. But does your Honour think there's nae sic 
thing 
As witches raising deils up thro' a ring ? 
Syne playing triclis, a thousand I eou'd tell, 
Cou'd never be contriv'd on this side hell. 

Sir Will. Such aa the devil's dancing in a moor. 
Amongst a few old women craz'd and poor, 
"Who are rejoic'd to see him frisk and lowp 
O'er braes and bogs, with candles in his dowp ; 
Appearing sometimes lilce a black-horn'd cow, 
Aftimes like Bawty, Badrans, or a Sow: 
Then with his train thro' airy paths to glide, 
While they on cats, or clowns, or broom-staffs ride ; 
Or in the egg-shell skim out o'er the main, 
To drink their leader's health in France or Spain : 
Then aft by night, bumba^e hare-hearted fools, 
By tumbling down their cup-board, chairs and stools. 
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Whate'er'fi in spells, or if there witches be, 
Such whimsies seem the moat absurd to me. 

Sym. 'Tis true enough, we ne'er heard that a witch 
Had either meilde sense, or yet was rich. 
Bnt Mauae, tho' poor, is a sagacious wife, 
And li\es a (juiet and very honest life; 
That gars me think this hobleshew that's past 
Will land in naithing hut a joke at last. 

Sir Will I'm sure it will : — But see increasing light 
Commands the imps of darkness down to night; 
Bid raise my servants, and my horse prepare, 
AVhilst I walk out to take the morning air. 

SANG XX.—Turu, Bonny grey-ej'd mora. 

The honny grey-ey'd mom iegins io peep, 

And darkness flies before Hie rising ray; 
The hearty hind starts from his lazy sleep, 

To follow heallhjul labours of the day: 
Withoid a guilty sting to wrinkle his brow, 
. The larh and the linnet tend his levee. 
And he joins their concert, driving his plow, 

Prom toil of grimace and pageantry free. 
While fluster' d with wine, or madden'd witJi loss 

Of half an estate, the prey of a main, 
The drunkard and gamester lumhle and toss. 

Wishing fir calmness and slumber in vain, 
Se my portion healtli, and quietness of mind, 

Plac'd at due distance from parlies and state; 
Where neither ambition, nor avarice blind, 

Beach him who has happiness link'd to his fate. 
IMceun^ 
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j,CT Y.—f'SGENE II. 

While Peggy lacea up lier bosom fiijr, 
With t. blew snood Janny biuda np her hiiir ; 
Glaud, by his morniug ing!e iakes a baek, 
Tho rising aun ahinea niottj thro' the reelt, 
A pipe hia month; tho Ifissos please iii9 sen, 
And now and tbnu his jolte maiin inMrv«6n. 

Gladd, Jenny and Peggy. 

Glavd. 
I WISH, my bairns, it may keep fair till nigkt; 
Ye do not use sae soon to see the light. 
Nae doubt now ye intend to mix the thrang, 
To take your leave of Patrick or he gang. 
But do ye think that now when he's a laird, 
That he poor landwart lasses will regard ? 

Jen. Tho' he's young Master now, Pm very sure 
He has mair sense than slight auld friends, tho' poor. 
But yesterday he ga'e us mony a tug, 
And kiss'd my cousin there frae lug to lug. 

Glaud. Ay, ay, nae doubt o't, and he'll do't again ; 
But, be advis'dj.his company re&ain : 
Before, he as a shepherd, sought a wife, 
With her to live a chast and frugal lifo ; 
But now grown gentle, soon he will forsake 
Sic godly thoughts, and brag of being a rake. 

Peg. A rake! what's that? — Sure if it means ought 
ill. 
He'll never bc't, else I have tint my skill. 
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Glaitd. Daft lassie, ye ken nought of the affair, 
Ane young and good and gentle's unco rare. 
A rake's a graceless spark, that thinks nae shame, 
To do what like of us thinks sin to name : 
Sic are aae void of shame, they'll never stap 
To brag how aften they have had the clap. 
They'll tempt young things, like you, with youdith 

flush'd, 
Syne make ye a' their jest, when ye're debauched. 
Be warry then, I say, and never gi'e 
Encouragement, or bourd with sic as he. 

Peg. Sir William's vertuous, and of gentle blood; 
And may not Patrick too, like him, be good ? 

Qlaud. That's true, and mony gentry mae than he, 
As they are wiser, better are than we ; 
But thinner sawn : They're sae paft up with pride, 
There's mony of them mocks ilk haly guide, 
That shaws the gate to Heaven. — I've heard mysell. 
Some of them laugh at doomsday, sin and hell. 

Jen. Watch o'er us, father 1 heh I that's very odd ; 
Sure him that doubts a doomsday, doubts a God. 

Glaud. Doubt ! why, they neither doubt, nor judge, 
nor think, 
Nor hope, nor fear ; but curse, debauch and drink : 
But I'm no saying this, aa if I thought 
That Patrick to sic gates will e'er be brought. 

Peg. The Lord forbid ! Na, he kens better things : 
But here comes aunt; her face some ferly brings. 
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Enter Madgb. 

Mad. Haste, liaste ye ; we're a' acnt for o'er the gate, 
To hear, and help to redd some odd debate 
'Tween Mause and Bauldy, 'bout some witchcraft spell, 
At Symon'a house : The Knight sits judge himsell. 

Qlaud. Lend me my staff; — Madge, lock the outer- 
door, 
And bring the lasses wi' ye ; I'll step before. 

[Exit GlauD. 

Mad. Poor Meg ! — ^Look, Jenny, was the like e'er 
seen. 
How bleer'd and red with greeting look her een? 
This day her brankan wooer takes his horse, 
To strute a gentle spark at Edinburgh cross; 
To change his kent, cut frae the branchy plain, 
For a nice sword, and glancing headed cane ; 
To leave his ram-horn spoons, and kitted whey, 
For gentler tea, that smells like new won bay ; 
To leave the green-swaird dance, when we gae milk, 
To rnstle amang the beauties clad in silk. 
But Meg, poor Meg! maun with the shepherd stay. 
And tak what God will send, in hodden-gray. 

Peg. Dear aunt, what need ye fash us wi' your scorn? 
That's no my faut that I'm nae gentler born. 
G-if I the daughter of some laird had been, 
I ne'er had notic'd Patie on the green : 
Now since he rises, why should I repine? 
If he's made for another, he'll ne'er be mine : 
And then, the like has been, if the decree 
Designs him mine, I yet his wife may be. 
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Mad. A bonny story, trowth I — But we delay : 
Pria up your aprons baith, and come away. [Exeunt. 



ACT V.—8GENE III 

Sir William fills the twa-arm'd ehalr, 
Wliile Sjmon, Roger, Glaud and Mnuae, 

Attend, and with Toiid Inn^hter hear 
Daft Bnuldf blnutly plead hi9 cnuso 

Jor now 'IJ3 tell d liun that the taj; 
WuB handled by ravenget i Mad^e 

And with hiii nonseiLse n -i d th< r r f,i. 

Sir William, Patie, Eogcb, S'i mon-, G-laud, 
Bauldy and Mause. 

Sir William. 
Akh was that all ? — -Well, Bauldy, ye was serv'd 
No otherwise than what ye well deserv'd. 
Was it so small a matter, to defame, 
And thus abuse an honest woman's name ? 
Besides your going about to have betray'd 
By perjury an innocent young maid. 

Baul, Sir, I confess my faut thro' a' the sbjps. 
And ne'er again shall be untrue to Keps. 

Mause. Thus far, Sir, he ohlig'd me on the score; 
I kcnd not that they thought mo sic before. 

Baul. An't like your Honour, I believ'd it well ; 
But trowth I was e'en doilt to seek the deil : 
Yet, with your Honour's leave, tho' she's nae Witch, 
She's baith a slee and a revengefu' 
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And that my Some-place finds; — but I had best 
Had in my tongue ; for yonder comes the Ghaist, 
And the young bonny Witch, whase rosy cheek 
Sent me, without my wit, the deil to seek. 

Enter Madge, Peggy and Jenny. 

Sir Will, \looking at Peggy.] Whose daughter's ahe 
that wears th' Aurora gown, 
With face so fair, and locks a lovely brown ? 
How sparkling are her eyes ! What's this ! I find 
The girl brings all my sister to my mind. 
Such were the features once adorn'd a face, 
Which death too soon depriv'd of sweetest grace. 
Is this youp daughter, Glaud? 

Glaud. Sir, she's my niece; — 

And yet she's not : — but I should hald my peace. 

Sir Will. This is a contradiction: What d'ye mean? 
She is, and is not! Pray thee, Glaud, explain. 

Glaud. Because I doubt, if I should make appear \ 
What I have kept a secret thirteen year. j- 

Mause, You may reveal what I can fully clear. ) 

Sir yTlll. Speak soon ; I'm all impatience ! — 

Pat — — — So am 1 1 

For much I hope, and hardly yet know why. 

Olaud. Then, since my master orders, I obey. 
This Bonny Fundling, ae clear morn of May, 
Close by the lee-side of my door I found, 
All sweet and clean, and carefully hapt round, 
In infant- weeds of rich and gentle make. 
What cou'd they be, thought I, did thee forsake? 
Wha, waxse than brutes, cou'd leave expos'd to air 
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Sae much of innocence sae sweetly fair, 
ias helpless young ? for she appear'd to me 
Only about twa towmands auld to be, 
I took her in my arms, the bairnie smil'd 
With sic a look wad made a savage mild. 
I hid the story : She has pass'd sincesyne 
As a poor orphan, and a niece of mine. 
Nor do I rue my care about the we'an, 
For she's well worth the pains that I have tane. 
Ye see she's bonny, I can. swear she's good. 
And am right sure she's come of gentle blood : 
Oi' whom I tenna. — ISfathing ken I mair, 
Than what I to your Honour now declare. 
Sir Will This tale seems strange ! — 

Pat. The tale delights my ear : 

Sir Will Command yonr joys, young man, till truth 

appear. 
Mause. That be my task. — Now, Sir, bid all be hush: 
Peggy nmy smile ; — ^thou hast nae cause to blush. 
Long have I wish'd to see this happy day, 
Tliat I might safely to the truth give way ; 
That I may now Sir William Worthy name, 
The best and nearest friend that she can claim: 
He saw't at first, and with quick eye did trace 
His sLster's beauty in her daughter's face. 

Sir Will. Old woman, do not rave, — prove what 
you say ; 
'Tis dangerous in affairs like this to play. 

Pat What reason. Sir, can an old woman have 
To tell a lie, when she's sae near her grave ? 
But how, or why, it should be truth, I grant, 
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I every thing looks like a reason want. 

Omnea. The story's odd 1 we wish we hea^d it out. 

Sir Will. Mak haste, good womaD, and resolve each 

doubt. 
\_Mavse goes forward, leading Peggy to Sir William.l 

Mause, Sir, view rae well: Has fifteen years SO 
plow'd 
A wrinkled face that you have often view'd, 
That here I as an unknown stranger stand, j 

Who nurs'd her mother that now holds my hand? > 
Yet stronger proofe 111 give, if yon demand. ) 

Sir Will. Hal honest nurse, wliere were my eyea 
before ? 
I know thy faithfulness, and need no more : 
Yet, from the lab'rinth to lead out my mind. 
Say, to expose her who was so unkind ? 
[Sir William, enibraces Peggy, and makes her sit hy Aim.] 
Yes, siu-ely thou'rt my niece ; truth must prevail : 
But no more words, till Mause relate her tale. 

Pal. Good nurse, go on ; nae musick's haff sae fine, 
Or can give pleasure like these words of thine. 

Mause. Then, it was I that sav'd her infant-life, 
Her death being threatned by an uncle's wife. 
The story's lang; but I the secret knew, 
How they pursu'd, with avaritious view, 
Her rich estate, of which they're now possest : 
All this to mo a confident confest. 
I heard with horror, and with trembling dread, 
They'd smoor the sakeless orphan in her bed ! 
That very night, when all were sunk in rest, 
At midnight hour, the floor I saftly prest, 



Hostec by Google 



THE GKNTLE SHEPHERD. 

And staw the sleeping innocent away ; 

With whom I travel'd some few miles ere day ; 

All day I hid me, — when the day was done, 

I kept my journey, lighted by the moon, 

Till eastward fifty miles I reach'd these plains, 

Where needful plenty glads your cliearful swains ; 

Afraid of heing found out, I to secure 

My Charge, e'en laid her at this shepherd's door. 

And took a neighbouring cottage here, that I, 

Whate'er should happen to her, might bo by. 

Here honest Glaud himsell, and Symon may 

Remember well, how I that very day 

Frae Eoger's father took my little erove, 

Ghud. [with tears of joy ha'^ng down his ieard."} 

I well remember't. Lord reward your love : , 
Lang have I wish'd for this; for aft I thought, 
Sic knowledge sometime should about be brought. 

Pat. 'Tis now a crime to doubt, — my joys are full, 
With due obedience to my parent's will. 
Sir, with paternal love survey her charms, 
And blame me not for rushing to her arms. 
She's mine by vows ; and would, tho' stUl unknown, 
Have been my wife, when I my vows durst own. 

Sir Will. My niece ! my daughter ! welcome to my 
care, 
Sweet image of thy mother good and fair, 
Equal with Patrick : Now my greatest aim 
Shall be, to aid your joys, and well match'd flame. 
My boy, receive her from your father's hand. 
With as good will as either would demand. 

[Patie and Peggy emirace, and kneel to iSir William.'] 
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Pat. With as much joy this blessing I receive, 
As ane wad life, that's sinking in a wave. 

Sir Will, [raises them.] I give you both my blessing ; 
may yonr love 
Produce a happy race, and still improve. 

Peg. My wishes are compleat, — ^my joys arise, 
While I'm haff dizzy with the blest surprise. 
And am I then a match for my ain lad. 
That for me so much generous Idndness had? 
Lang may Sir William bless these happy plains, 
Happy while Heaven grant be on them remains. 

Pat. Be lang our guardian, still our Master be ; j 
We'll only crave what you shall please to gi'e : > 
The estate be your's, my Peggy's ane to me. ) 

Glaud. I hope your Honour now will take amends 
Of them that sought her life for wicked ends- 

Sir Will. The base unnatural villain soon shall 
know, 
That eyes above watch the affairs below. 
I'll strip him soon of all to her pertains, 
And make him reimburse his ill got gains. 

Peg. To me the views of wealth and an estate, 
Seem light when put in baUance with my Pate : 
For his sake only, I'll ay thankful bow 
For such a kindness, iest of men, to you. 

Sym. What double biythness wakens up this day I 
I hope now, Sir, you'll no soon haste away. 
Sail I unsadle your horse, and gar prepare 
A dinner for ye of hale country fare? 
See how much joy unwrinkles every brow; 
Our looks hing on the twa, and doat on you : 
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Even Bauldy the bewitch'd has quite forgot 
Fell Madge's taz, and pawky Mause's plot. 

Sir Will. Kiadly old man, remain with you this dayl 
I never from these fields again will stray : 
Masons and wrights shall soon my house repair, 
And bussy gardnera shall new planting rear: 
My father's hearty table you soon shall see 
Bestor'd, and my best friends rejoice with me. 

Sym. That's the best news I heard this twenty year ; 
New day breaks up, rough times begin to clear. 

Glaud. God save the King, and save Sir William 
lang, 
To enjoy their ain, and raise the shepherd's sang. 

Jiog. Wha winna dance? wha will refuse to sing? 
What shepherd's whistle winna lilt the spring? 

£aul. I'm friends with Mause, — with very Madge 
I'm 'greed, 
Altho' they skelpit me when woodly fleid : 
I'm now fu' blyth, and frankly can forgive. 
To join and sing, "Lang may Sir William live." 

Mad. Lang may he live: — And, Bauldy, learn to 
steek 
Your gab a wee, and think before ye speak ; 
And never ca' her auld that wants a man. 
Else ye may yet some witches' fingers ban. 
This day I'll wi' the youngest of ye rant, 
And brag for ay, that I was ca'd the aunt 
Of OUT young lady, — my dear bonny bairn ! 

Peg. No other name I'll ever for you learn. — 
And, my good nurse, how shall I gratefu' be, 
E'or a' thy matchless kindness done for me ? 
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Mause. The flowing pleasures of this happy day- 
Does fully all I can require repay. 

Sir WiU. To faithful Symon, and, kind Glaud, to 

And to your heirs I give in endless feu, 
The mailena ye possess, as justly due, 
For acting like kind fathers to the pair, 
Who have enough besides, and these can spare. 
Mause, in my house in calmness close yonr days, 
"With nought to do, but sing your Maker's praise. 
Omnes. The Lord of Heaven return your Honour' 

love. 
Confirm your joys, and a' your blessings roove. 

Patie, l^presenting Soger to Sir WilUam.'} 
Sir, here's my trusty friend, that always shar'd 
My boBom-secrets, ere I was a laird ; 
Gland's daughter Janet (Jenny, thinkna shame) 
Rais'd, and maintains in him a lover's flame : 
Lang was he dumb, at last he spake, and won. 
And hopes to be our honest uncle's son : 
Be pleas'd to speak to Glaud for bis consent, 
That nane may wear a face of discontent. 

Sir WiU. My son's demand is fair, — Glaud, let m 

crave. 
That trusty Eoger may your daughter have. 
With frank consent; and while he does remain 
Upon these fields, I make him chamberlain, 

Glaud. You crowd your bounties. Sir, what can - 

we say. 
But that we're dyvours that can ne'er repay ? 
Whate'er your Honour wills, I shall obey. 
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Eoger, my daughter, with my blessing, take. 
And still our master's right your business make. 
J*lease him, be faithful, and this auld gray head 
Shall nod with quietness down amang the dead, 

Rog. I ne'er was good a speaking a' my days. 
Or ever loo'd to make o'er great a fraise : 
Bat for my master, father and my wife, 
I will employ the cares of all my life. 

Sir Will. My friends, I'm satisfied you'll all behave, 
Each in his station, as I'd wish or crave. 
Be ever vertnous, soon or late you'll find 
Reward, and satis&ction to your mind. 
Tlie maze of life sometimes looks dark and wild; 
And oft when hopes are highest, we're beguil'd : 
Aft, when we stand on brinks of dark despair, 
Some happy turn with joy dispells our care. 
Now all's at rights, who sings best let me hear. 

Peg. When you demand, I readiest should obey: 
I'll sing you ane, the newest that I ha'e. 

SANS XXI,— 3Wic, Corn-riggs are boony- 

My Patie is a hver gay. 

Sis mind is never muddy; 
Sis breath is staeeter than new hay, 

Sis face is fair and ruddy: 
Sis shape is handsome, middkstze; 

He's comely in his wavking: 
The shining of his een surprise; 

'Tis Heaven to hear him tawking. 

Last night I met Mm, on a hawk. 
Where yellow com was grovdn^. 
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There mony a Tdndly word he spake, 

Thai set my heart a glowing. 
Be kiss'd, and vow'd he wad be mine, 

And ho'd me hest of any, 
That gars me like to sing since syne, 

corn-riggs are honny. 

Lei lasses of a silly mind 

Refuse what maist they're wanting ; 
/Since we for yielding loere design'd, 

We chasily should he granting. 
Then I'll comply, and marry Pate, 

And syne my cockemonny 
He's free to touzel air or late, 

Where corn-riggs are honny. 

[Meeunt omnes. 
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Page 5, line 11 from top ; the reading ia the text 
is:— 

" She fled os true a sliellycoat or kow." 

This is tKo reading; in the 8vo and 4to editions of 1721 ; (and 
also in the 12mo edition of 1761 ;) where was published the 
Jirst scene of the Pastoral, afl a separate poem, under the title 
of " Patie and Roger." But, in, all the editions of the Gentle 
Shepherd that we have seen, the reading stands thus ; — - 

" She fled 113 fine a, ehsllyoofltei kow." 

We think the first reading is the tj'ue one ; and that the 
second is, probahly, a typographical error. We have come 
to this eonolttsion. after an inquiry into the meaning of the 
words " Shellyeoat" and " Eow." The definitions of these 
words, from the best authorities we know of, m'o subjoined; 
which wOl enable such of our readers as have any curiosity in 
the matter to judge for themselves. 

" Shellyeoat, a spirit, who resides in the waters, and haa 
given his name to many a rock and stone upon the Scottish 
coast, belongs also to the dass of bogles. When he appeared, 
he seemed to be decked with mai'iue productions, and in par- 
ticular with shells, ivhose clattering announced his approach. 
From this circumstance he derived his name. — Shelli/coat must 
not be confounded with Kelpy, a water spirit also, but of a 
much more jiowerful and malignant nature." 

[SeoWa MmtreU;/, vol. I., lotrod. dv. ov. 
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" Shellycoal. Otio of those frrghtful spectres the ignorant 
people are tei-rified at, and tell us strange stories of; that they 
are clothed with a coat of shells, ivMch. make a horrid rattling ; 
that they'll be sure to destroy one, if he gets not a runoiag 
water between Mm and it : it dares not meddle with a woman 
with child, &c." 

[Bamsay's Pomas, vol. i., 4to edition, 1721. 

" Kow or Coui," a hobgobKn ; also, a scarecrow, a bugbear. 
Cow-man, the devil." 

[Jamiesoii's SaylUih Diduitua^. 

" Wirrikow," the devil. 

[Hogg's Mouidam Bard. 

The above definitions of Shellycoat are very precise : that 
of Kow is less so. Both are spirits, and frightful in character ; 
yet apparently of distinct habits. Hence the Jirst of the read- 
ings given above, — the oldest and that adopted in the text — 

"Stc fled as fme a sliellyooat or kow," 
is qnife natural and proper : the second, (though susceptible of 
explanation,) seems much less so. 



At page 57, a variation from the text given in 
the present edition, is found in nearly all the more 
modern editions: it is as follows: — 

" Enlei- BatjLDT [singing^ 



Joclcj said io Jamiy, Jenny, viUt (hr/u do'lf 
AS'ec aja, qmlh Jenny, fi^' my tockei'-good; 
For toy toAer-good, Itemnamairrs theei 
M'fa^i-ye-Uke, quaik Jooky, lam let you it. 
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Majise.* Weil liltit, Baultly, that's n dainty sang. 

Bauidy. I'ea gia je't a', it's better tbau it's laug. 
Ihamgooidaiidgear, I ham land enfugA, 
lAace aaa good owsm gatigmg ia a pleugh ; 
Gatigmg in ajijeagh, and iinjan o'ef iht fee, 
And giii ^ tumrHi tah me, lean let ye he. 
/Snne agoodha^ house, a ba>-n, and a iyre; 
A peai-eiod! ''fore (i« door, tiiUl mail a ranHngJlrt ; 
rU moA a ranHs^ Jire, mad mejry sMU im be, 
Jnd gin ye iciima lak me, lean lei ^ be. 
Jenny amd (o Joekj, gin, ye wiatuc lell, 
Je shaU be ihe lad, PU ie Ihe lass myseU; 
Te're a bonny lad, imd I'm a Uiesiffree ; 
T'ere toeUxnaer ioU^me {han toldme be?' 



In "Kamsay's Poems," published in London, by Millar, 
Eivingtoii & Co., 2 vok. 12mo, 1761 j {tliree years after 
the author's deatii;) there occur several vai'iations from the 
text of fie present edition. As the more important of these 
changes, with one exception, have been adopted in the edition 
edited by George Chalmers published by Cadell L Co London 
2 vols. 8vo, 1500 (uaually eonaideied the best edition of 
Eamsay'a collected works ) and as they h^ve been again 
adopted in the recent lepnnt of Cadells edition bv Fiillarton 
& Co., London 3 ^obs 12mo 18o0 it haa been thought best 
to present thera here m tho foim of notes Tho following 
therefore, ate to be underitood as tho rcadu gs in the editions 
just referred to — 

Page 5, line 13 from bottom : — 

'"Till he yowrdsnir she strat the poor dumb tyke;" 

This is the reading in the 8vo and 4to editions of 1721, be- 
fore referred to. In the 4to subscription edition of 1726, the 
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author lejee'ed the aliove leadmji', and substituted that given 
m the text. Thig would seem to he conclusive ; and produces 
a coniiderahle degree of suspicion as to the authout)' for tho 
other alterations whith we find in the editions of 1761 and 
ISOO 

Page 11, line 4 from bottom : — 

" Wi. soon will heal iiliat a poor feightMii life" 

ISdition ^ I BOO. 
The editions of 1761 and 1850 give the reading in the 

Page 19, line 8 from top :-— 

" To shine, or set in glory wilti Montrose." 

Page 25, line 8 from bottom : — 

" BmJdy. Well vera'd in herbs and seasons of tlie moon. 
By Bliilfn' charms 'tis kend ■svlmt je have done." 

\_Edition <-f\n\. 

The editions of 1800 and 1850 give the reading in the 
test. 



" This fbol ima^iias, as do inony aio. 
That I'm a witcli in compact with AiM Niek, 
BaCflnse by edviaatloii 1 was taught 
To speak and act aboon their oommon thought. 
Their grosa mistake shall quiokly now appear, 
Boon aJinil thej Iten what brought, what keeps mo hara. 
Now since the royal Clitirks^ and ri^fht'a reator'd, 
A sheplierdeas is darghter to a lord. 
The Joiwjy/oiWidKn^ tliat's bronght np by Glmid, 
Wha haa an ancle's caro on her bostow'd, 
Her infimt life I Bav'd, whon a false friend 
Bow' J tfl th* JTsur^r, and her death designed, 
To establish him and his in all these plunB 
That by right heritage to her pertains. 
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She's noTv in her sweet bloom, lias blood nnd oborms 
Of too muoli vnlua for a ahepliBrd's ntma: 
Nona kaowa^t but mO ; — nnd lE' tlto morn were comfl, 
I'll tell ttem tales will gar tbem all sing domb." 

e 29, linQ 7 from top : — 



e 29, line 15 from top: — 

" Sball Jo tliGG wrang, I aweur by all nboon." 



Page 36, line 4 from top :- 



"No Jacfaehiilts or Eglantinee iippenr. 
Hara iWl'd nnd broke'a the rising ninple abade, 
Wbere^waiA and nenPrme lieos tlieir brancboa nproad, 
Basking in rays, nnd early did produce 
Fruit fiiir to viow, delighffu! in tbe nao ; 
All round in gaps, the walla iu ruin lie, 
And fl'om wbat atnnda tbe wither' d brftuches 11 j," 

e 47, line 10 from bottom : — 



e 62, top line ;- 



Page 63, line 15 from bottom : — 

" Fine claitba, Baft boda, awoct honscs, sparkling wi 
Eich fare, and witty friends, wbcna'er ye dine, 
Submissive aervanls, honour, wealth and ease," 

Page 64, line 14 from bottom : — 

"Soger. And ptoud of being your seoretary, I 
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Page 67, line 10 from bottom : — 

" Dream tliro' that niglit, 'till my day-star appear ;" 

Page 70, line ff from bottom :— 

" Ptg^y. Were ilka hair thM appertains to ma 
Worth an asfate, they all belong to theo ; 
My sheers are ready, take what yon demand, 
And aught whfit lova with virtue may command. 
Patie. Nae mair I'll ask ; hut ainoe we've little tii 

Page 72, line 9 from top :— 

" Wlmt want ye, Eauldy, at this [.'iJ^^j] lionr, 
Whan na.tura noda beneath the drowsy pow'r ;" 

Page 73, line 8 from bottom : — 

" Loivs'd down my breelis, while I likii a great fooi, 
\Sot m edit; 

Page 82, line 12 from bottom:— 



Berfdes the above, there occur, in the cdifioa of 1761, ahout 
60 rerhal alterations, additions, and omissions; and ahout 75 in 
the edition of 1800. In the edition of 1850 there are fewer 
changes, it liaving been partially corrected, probably from file 
8vo edition of 1808. These verbal changes are rarely, if over, 
improvements ; frequently of little consequence, and sometimes 
they appear silly ; for instance, towards the end of the Pastoral 
there is substituted, in two or three instances, Archbald instead 
of Bauldy ! We have not, therefore, thought it worth while to 
note them here. We rather think that our readers, gencrolly, 
will not consider the readings above given, as improvements on 
those in the text. 
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AN EXPLANATION OF THE SCOTTISH WORDS 



ALLAJf JiAMBArS ^'QENTLE SSEPMERB;^'' 



D COHILECTIOira. 



Afteti,, often. 

Aif^ long Binco, eavly. 

Ait '•op, Boon up in the morning. 

AirSt, quarter of the heaven. 

A3/ms, alone. 

AmmaS, iilmoat. 

Aman^, nmong. 

An^aih, henenth. 

Anilhtr, another. 



Alattes, nt oni 
AtiouTj out-o 
Avid, old. 
.iwu, awny. 



at the ai 



So', ball 

Sadnma, a cat. 

Sains, children. 

Bdi!; benr, boar. 

Saitk, both. 

16 5o«, to curse. 

jBaaefifR, bonfire. 

Bamtoch, a sort of unleavened 

brand, thichsi' than calces, and 

round. 
Bai-linhhaod, a fit of drunken nngrj 

Bassend, see Bauiay. 
Baugli, sorry, indififerent. 
?n«£, ballt. 
JSbmW, l)oId. 

5owJ, n rafter, joist ; liliewisa, the 
apace hetwesD corn&eUls; to 
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Sasosy, bawsnnd-iiio'tl, ia a cow, or 
boree, with, a wliita Eioe. 

A by. 

^edseit, iDimecliatDljf iahflste. 

Segunh, a Criok, a dkeat. 

^ik, to 'bask. 

Sead,orUU,&she]ter. 

Bern, or ieen, wealthy, oomforta- 
blo. A 5«» house, a warm 
■well-fiirnished one. 

Ssn, tJi6 iuaar room of a houso. 

Coim/aitr ien, be botfor rocaived. 

JBend, n puli of liquor. 

Seaii ihe Meker, quaff out the clip. 

Bfiit, B, eomaa kiud of graaa grow- 
ing on hilly ground ; tho open 
field, the phiin. 

lb tJie lent, fled out of reaoli. 

JSeto«S-!«-(o, Honven preserve oa. 

Seuh, hdked. 

Sicker, a woodea dish. 

Bids, to awi^t 

Sigotut, a linsn cnp or ooif. 

jSi%, brother, n yonug man. 

Jii'is, birch-trees. 

Birh/y—aald hin-hg, old boy. 

Bim, a burnt mark. 

Birna, the stalks of burnt heath. 

itiaci-sols, a confidant in courtship. 

Blae, black and blna, the coloi 
the skin when bruised. 

Blatisrr^, bilberry. 

Blaaks, plaahy, dolu^ng. 

BhOt, bashful. 

BliOB, blow ; to boast. 

Bleech, to blanch or whiten. 

Bleer, to bedim with tears. 

Shes, bhize. 

BUih, a drop. 

Bob, to move up and down aa in 

BiAUl bands, taaselied hands (wc 

abont tlie neck). 
Badt, to proifer. 



;>, beautiful. 
Book, bulk. 
Board, jest or dally. 
Bowt, bolt. 

Brae, the side of n hill, a steep bank. 
Braid, broad. 

Branixia, prancing, a capenng. 
BraiUs, to advonca rapidly, mating 

a noise with the foot. 
Brats, aprons of coarse linen. 
Bravi, brave ; lino in apparel. 
Breaks, bacomes bankrupt. 
Bre<ixn, fern. 
Briss, to press. 
Broek, a badger. 
Brof, broth. 



for ale or beer, . 
milk. 



1 opposed t< 



Blight, the little fold where the 
ewaa are inclosed at mllking- 

Sjfw^i^sed, oonfusad ; made to stare 

and look llko an idiot. 
iJuws, or b-amie. a brook. 
.BiwS, to deck, dross. 
Bitstine, fnstian (oloth.) 
Bai, often used for M«AoMi;M "but 

feedoriiivour." 
Bui afiaw, without a lie. 
B^,—feicli but, bring into the outer 

apartment, or tiiat used ns a 

kitolien. 
B^ and attoui; over and above, 
By,—Jlings by, throws aside. 
Byre, or hyar, a cow-housa. 



(^"^-^llt good-humoured, happy, 

fond. 
Oitikei'd, angry, passionntaly snarl- 
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Omay, prudent. {See Kanayl) 


Ouiaae, or coonif, coin. 




Oum, a smnll quantity. 


Oani;/, cheerfnl [iiid merry. 


Gut and di-y, a kind of tobaooo. 


Oar, eledge. 




Carle, n word for an old man. 


D. 


(fe«a, cate not. 


D^m, folly, waggery. 


Oaatiif, to npbraid one witliftthing. 


Dqfi, foolish. 


Caidd, cold. 


Dainty, ia used as an epithet of a 


6'<iiiMc{/i!,spmt]ess;wanlJBgclieor- 


flue man or woman. 


fnlness in addtess. 


Sung, did ding, beat, thrust, <Iriva. 


^■fluto', cool or fresh. 


I>am, to hide. 


C!.ii/,orM;r,acolf; chaff. 


Dm-7ia, dara not. 


Oiwi, ohdk. 


Z>nsi, topntoutofoountenancB. 


c;«rf, or a«W, n gonornl term like 


Drncty, a fondling, darling. iT) 




datel, or J»ui, to oooker and 


reapeet, ns, "he's r very good 


caress with tenderness. 


chiel;" and contemptuously, 


Decreet, aWBrd. 


"thatciw;." 


J>eiJ,ordse!,fhodevil. 


C7.ij™, oliirp Bud aing Ilka a bird. 


Dike, or dyJce, a fence of stone or 


Chitter, cliatter. 


tnrf. 


Chucku, a lien. 


Th Ding, to drive down, to beat, to 


C'aith, clotb. 




aaUfr, to ohnttor. 


Ditma, do not. 


Clim, scr:.tdi. 


Disiia, doee not. 


(Sfl*, to hatch. 


im, to stop or close up n hole. 


aeek, to oMoh as with a lioot. 


Dimt, thin tnrf. 


«MS, dose. 


DiA3i, confused and silly. 


Ciuie,m cUmt, hoof of cows or sheep. 


Doof, n dvill, heavy-headed fellow. 




DmI, pain, grief. 


man's hnir, when it iswmpt or 


aiffe, a proud pet. 


snooded up with a band or 


JJotS^, proud ; not to be spoken toj 




conceited; appearing ns dis- 


Coft, bought. 


obliged. 


Ox/, u, stupid fellow. 


J)o5«?i3, becomes torpid. 


Gorhj, a raven. 


Doai, to will, to inclina, to thrive ; 


Cottar, a eotts^er. 


to be able. 


a-ocl!, to chat, to tolt. 




Craig, nsoab.. 


sad. 


Crap, crept. 


Do«»ia, dow not, i. «., though one 
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Hreerg, wearisome, frightful. 
Jh-le, to Buffer, endure. 
JroirfA, drought, thirat. 
Dubs, mire, smnll poola of wat( 
Jhids, rags. I>iiddy, ragged. 

JDimg, driven down, orer 

Dwat, BtTOke or blow; ti 






snkrupt, a debtor. 



Xaall'm,, easterly, enstward. 

Eild, old age. 
Eith, easy. EiMy, easily. 
J!^-sio(,bew!tolied,8hot bylairiea. 
Elrilek, wild, hideoua, uiUnliabited 

eioept by imaginary ghosts. 
Ekatid, the el! measure. 
Srgh, sorupulous ; when one males 

fiunt attempts to do b thing, 

without a steady resolution; 

to be Umoroua. 
ISSter, tea adder. 
^Jursap, or ettercap, 

spiteful ereature. 
M3e, to ^m, design. 
EeerCdj comparad. 
Miiena, eqnoJs, eompares, alii 



Fa,U\. 
Pbe, foe. 
Fain, joyful, tickled with plcna- 



lUrder, farther. 
Ihmr *««, more tiiowiug. 
thih, — neeer fash yotir (iiBJiS, I 
not the lease vexed, be easy. 



Fash, to vex oi 
■onblesoc 
Fmild, ibid. 
Faust, £ilse. 
Fi«i, faolt. 



fh-m 



Mien 



Fseklesa, feeble, little and weak. 

F^,a% 

Fell, good, valuable, keen ; a rooky. 



Firht, four pecks, tiie fourth part 



Flaw, lie or flb. 

Ftaiamg, lying, flbbing. 

Fkel^, to coax or flatter. 

Fleff, ftiglit. 

Ftesh a' ci'eep, n phrase whioh ex- 
presses shttddering. 

IK, Che praisrit oifiyle, did chide. 

FUy, QT Jlie, to affright, ^jrf, or 
field, afraid or terrified. 

MgAlei-, flatter. 



i«, ti 



scold or chide. 



Mu, ot/u, full. 
Ku^ abundance, plenty. 
Fsak, folk. 
.Foio-iMei, full well. 
Fiw, fro, or from. 
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iiSvT™, to niiiUe a noise. Wa nso 


company after Iho giving of 


to Bny " one mnfcca B fi-aise," 


thanks at tho end of a meal. 


■when they boBBt, wonder, and 


ChaHA, furniture, harness, armour. 


talk more ofu matter tlrnu it U 


To Oi-anf, to groan. 


worthy of, or will bear. 


Givmy, grandmother, any old wo- 


Ii-ea& ihe gmUh, to ft'oth tlia auds 




Kbout the clothes in washing. 


Gres, prize, victory. 


Fundliag, foundling. 


ff iwii, or grUa, to long for. 




Greet, tO wOBp. Grot, wept. 


G. 


Ont, farailinr. 


Qs. gatD, gull. 


Grois, milled oats. 


6ab, the month. Tb Qab, to prate. 


Ovsty, eovoury. 


Gade, went, did go. 


Gi/te, gam gyte, acta extravagantly. 


!b Qae, to go. 




(Jaif, a goat. 






m, htdi. 


Cor, to oause, moke, or force. 


Bad, hold. 


eo*,got. 


Hiie, have. 


Gate, or gait, way. 


Haf, half. 


Oaw, to tiite the pot, to he gnlled. 


Sqfet, the cheek, side of the head. 


Gmohy, an idle. Blaring, idioticol 


Hafiea, partly, in part. 


person. 


JSigaba,g, ooarse tnblo-llnon. 


Qawn, going. 


HaggUa, a kind of pndding mada 


aim>, sails. 


of the lungs and llvsr of a 


fioj ami eaiflj/, pretty early. 


sheep, and boiled in the big 


7i> g^; to mook, k, toas the head 


b,g. 


with disdain. 


Hag-raid, witch-ridden, tormented 


9ett, a brat, a child, by way of con- 


by hags or phantoms. 


bjnipt or derision. 


Bait, or iet, hot. 


Ghaiit, a g]uyit. 


Haith, (a mincad oath,) faith. 


Oi/,if. 


HiM, or had, hold. 


ei», if. 


JTah, whole. 


Oim, to grin, anarl. 


RnUsime, wholoaomo. 


OUn, a narrow valley between 


Hallen, a fonoe of ttirf, twigs, or 


monntmns. 


stone, bnilt at the side of a 


Qlaan, to aoowl or frown. 


cottage door, to seraan from 


Gloar, to stare. 


the wind. 


Qoiiiant, daisies. 


ffahj, holy. 


e™^, gold. 


/My ifflnrf,ldrk session. 


Ootah, the cnckoo. In derision, we 




call a tlionghtlt^ fbllow, and 


Hamtly, friendly, fVank, open, 


one who harps too long on one 


kind. 


BnlyBat,u?™t. 


TI<i^ini, hopping. 


Qrace-dHak, the drink taken by a 


H(^t, oovarod. 
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SiiHgalds, the Leurt, 

lights of an animal. 
Biaoii/, a cow; a white-fnoed oow. 
Hawse, or Souss, the throat ot gullet. 
Saaeloi^, the wool tliat grows on 

the howae or throat. 
ffearlaome, blythe imd happy. 
^Beryetliysea, tlio night hefore ;es- 

temlght. 
i'^e, or Se/te, dwells, 
Seghta, or lis^tts, promise!!, eogege- 

ments, proffers. 
Met, hot. 

Eether-l^, the beatU-hloasom. 
StddSa, or /itifEnirs, lurking, hi- 

ding-plaoBB. To do a thing in 

MUingi, i. e., privately. 
Binder, Inst. 
Ill .Hini", to hang, 
flinnj, honey. 
Bkiel-ihaw, hnzel-wood. 
Milileihtai, oooflised racket, uproar. 
Eodditi-gi'eg, coarse grey cloth. 
JTool, husk, shell. 
Unic, low ground, a hollow, 
Siwds, ainidwlft. 
Ebiiih, to dig. 

IToturna, iofois, plains on river-aideB. 
Binot I fy'. 



Ilk, each. JMo, every. 



Kale, or iwiJ, colewort ; and some- 

KoMny, or eaany, fortunate; also, 
wary, one who manages hia 
affiiirs discreetly ; oauUous. 

Ksdgy, or eadgie, jovial. 

Zeep vp, hide, or rehun. 

Km, to know. 

Kfrnia, know not. 

~ ^ a long statf, ench oa shep- 
herds use for leaping over 
ditehes. 

jnited, tucked up. 

Kitted, kept in a small wooden ves- 
sel. 

KUlU, difficult, mysterious, knotty 
(writjngs). 

jEiti&,to tickle, ticklish; vexatious. 

Knii vp iAemstUs, hang up them- 
selves. 

Know, ft hillock, n knoll. 

Koa, gobUn. See Mtts, p. 89. 

Ky, kine or oowa. 



0/ i/ua mt, of an estate having the 


landwart, the country, or belong- 


BS-me name as the owner. 


ing to it; tHStio. 


Ingaw, onion. 


Zane, alone. 


7«fffe,fire. 


Zang, long. 


fse, I shall ; as, PU, for J will. 


Lav^some, slow, tedious. 


Mer, other. 


Lang-syne, long ago; sometimes 




used as n snbstantivo noun 


J. 


auld lang-syae, old times by- 


JaeeaamlAs, hyEieintns. 


paRt. 


Jmc, a wave or gusli of water. 


Lap, Iciiped. 


Jei, to incline on o^9 side. 


ioro, tliB rest or i-eimunder. 


Jo, BweetUeart. 


Lawoul, Uie lark. 
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Leal, or iwi, true, upright, honest, 

liiithfal to trust, lojal ; " a fcoi 

henrtnevor lieil." 
Lei, iintilled ground ; also an open 

grasBy plain. 
Le^, — ciea»'s a It^, perfbotl; olever 

and right. 
Lemt, oeaae, give up, yield. 
Leglea, o. milkiug-pMl n-ith one lug 

or handle. 
Zen, lend, loan. 
Let na on, do not divnlga. 
Lewghj laughed. 
iieS, to whip or beat; a blow. 
iMd, ye lied, ye tell a lie. 
Ijift, the sky or firmament. 
LHU, the lioles of o wind inatru- 

ment of muaie; hence, "UU 



up a 






erfiiU. 



(ta, walking apeodUy. 

Loan, or haning, a ^oasuge for the 
oottle to go to pasture, left nn- 
tilled ; a littlo common, whi 
the muds oftea assembled 
milk the ewes. 

Loe, or loo, to love. 

Lofff, the hollow of Ihe hand. 

ZtMimtH", a soniid blow. 

Lout, to bow down, making coi 
tesy i to stoop. 

Loa, flame. Loirma, flaming. 

Loiup, \a leap. 

ZnwTM, lawrie, cunning; e. desig- 



JOn gLTl 



a the fo 



Luckg, grandmother, or goody. 
Lag, ear; handle of a pot or vessel. 
Luggie, a diali of wood with a han- 



Lrge. 



ManeiBot^a, perjured. 
Mmia, a thmah. 
Maim, mnat. Mmma, 

Mawt, malt, 

MeiMe, much, hijr, grsi 

Msi-l, the blaokbir<!. 

Mldding, a duDghiU. 

MSiiiotoie, milking'pail. 

Mint, aim, endeavour, to atte: 

MirJc, Atoll. 

Misca, to give names, 

mSiei; mother. 

MUtoiis, woollen gloves. 

Mjbj, many. 

Moots, the enrtli of the grave. 

J£)%,fnll of motes. 

Moo, or laow, mouth. 

Mows, nae mow, no jeat. 

Mush, duDg. 

Mvetle, see MeSiU. 

N, 



NatHng, naelhiag, fHni^iuj, noth- 
ing. 

Mar-Aand, nearly, almost. 
Ifikt, next. 

JVenKol, new calved (oows.) 
Sewfaagle, fond of a now thing. 
Nibour, neighbour. 
liFuik,~auld Mci, tba dovil. 
Nine, the flat. 
Nbcht, nouglit, not. 



Xowt, 0( 



V9, fciiin 
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MiBfliei; iioithcr. 


Propine, gift or preaent. 




Ph, pull. 


0. 


i'lm^ pound. 


Oheysani, obedient. 


Patt a stano, throw a hig Bton» 


O'ercomt, a orpins. 




0'fr^t,~M'ef o'erp^ U, never get 


(J. 




Qusm, a young woman. 


Ontimd, the building on «. farm, 


Sijey, ayoungcow. 






Ony, nnj-. 


E, 


Or, somatimea nsed for ere, or he- 


Socket rent, rack-rant. 


fore. Of day, i. o., before 


S«^, a roc. 


daybreiik. 


Hair, or rare, roar. 


Orp, to weep ultli a convulsive 


Maales, rashea. 


pant. 


BeAl, to rid, unravel; to separata 


Owh, week. 


folks that are figbting. It also 


Ow!a>j, a oravat. 


signifles clearing of any paa- 


Owseit, oxen. 


SBge. "I nm redd," I am ap- 


Older, tliB armpit. 


prehensive. 




Red -op, to pnt in order. 


P. 


Seeh, smoke. 


Pid, did pnt. 


Jtfeal, to rnst, or dry in the smoka. 


Fa-ugh% proud, haughty. 


Rever, a robber or pirate. 


Pau%, witty or sly in word or ac- 


Bi/e, or r/^e, plenty. 


tion, without any harm or bad 


a-ffs of corn, ridges. 


deaigna. 


£i», ran. 


P«i», turf for Are. 


Soah, a distaff. 


Ftns^, fiDioal, foppish, eonoeited. 


Saose, or ruse, to commend, aitol. 


PU, to put. 


S™«, to rival. 


Pith, strength, might, force. 


SMdes, a wrinldod, ill-natiirod wo- 


PloMiag, a ooaraa tweeled woollen 




<^oth. 


Boasted, rusted. 


PU, plaited. 


SoiP, roll. 


FhUod^, the devil. 


Soiam, rolling. 


Pomde yew gear, diatraina j-our 


SoiOt, to roar, especially the lowing 


affects. 


of bulls and eowa. 


Poke, bag. 


Eowtli, plenty. 


Pople, orpople, the bubbling, purl- 


Bvck, a riefc or staok of iiay or 


ing, or boiling up of wnter. 


corn. 


PoortiOi, poverty. 




J>™,pnll. 




PoMfcS, a pocket. 


a. 


Pew, the poll, the head. 


Sm, so. 


PH»,apIii. 


5os*;ms, soolns it is, ainco. 
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Slid, amootii, ovinnlug, slippery; 



oent, freo. 


Sma, small. 


S!Ud,i,om. 


.Swiior, to smother. 


SaU, BhaU ; like soud for should. 


tinaw, snow. 


Sam^n, a«lne. 


■fnoijd, the Iwiiid for tying up a wo- 


&H1?, song. 


man's hair. 


Sari, a shirt. 


Smel, to dispirit by chiding, hard 


Suvg/t, a wUlow or sallow traa. 


laboar, and the like; also, a 


Savi, Boul. 


pitifnl grovellJEg slave. 


SiHB, an old Buying, or proverbial 


Swuy, happy, tbrtmioto, Inoky; 






Sawn, BOWQ. 


lusty; plump, thriving. 


Sax, sis. 


iSo™, to apongB, or hung on others 


&arf,or«Ma«i,Bonld. 


for maintenance. 


-Saij-i, to aaratoh. 


&fagh, Iho Bonnd of wind among 


Sttimp, narrow, stoiitened, little. 


trees, or of one sleeping. 


SeU, self. 


Spat, to foretell or divine. Spatnim 


&;,, to try. 


prophets, aiigiits. 


iSSoiD, a wood or forcet. 


t^jain, to wean from the breast. 


lb Shaw, to show. 


Spa.ii, or ipaie, a torrent, flood, or 


SheUncoat, a goblin, a spirit who re- 




sidea in tlia watars. 


,§w, to aslc, hiqnire. 




Spill, to spoil, abuse. 


moDth. 




Sh«im, shoK. 




iSWe, to threaten. 


%™?, a tune on a Tnusieal instru- 


^, Bnoh. 


ment. 


SUean, such kind of. 


Sla, stall. 


m^, allver. 


Stone, stone ; a weight oflfilbs. 




Staag, did sting, to sting. 


,K»««B, or ainfe, seldom. 


Siflp, stop. 


Sinpanii, ainging. 


Slarns, the stars. 


Smyne, anoe that timo ; laog «s- 


Steip, stole. 


lij™, long ago. 


Stesh, to shut, close. 


ifeir, aha™. 


St6S,7,, to cmm. 


Skailh, Imrt, damage, loai. 


Slend, or aisn, to move with a hasty 


Skelf, ahelf. 


long pace ; to spring. 


,SWp, to rnn; to flog the hut- 


StiTd, to stretch or extend; to lira- 


toclra. 


It or stint. 


SUf, to move smoothly nlons. 


iSoet-and-Aont, a shepherd's pipe, 


Slaw, eIow. 


made by inserting a reed 


81^, sledge, sleigh. 


pierced like a Ante into a 
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pow'b horn; the inoutli-pieoo 


T(Kfiei;—iui tochii-'good, without 


is like tliQt of a hantboj. 


dowi-y. 




Tod, a fos. 


Strae, atmw. 


IIii; Lofuiris, II fos. 


SD-ak, strnck. 


!to^, to fight; to scramble; to 




romp. 


Smg, Binged. 


Tonm, empty, nppiled to a barrel, 


Sux^, did sweat. 


pursa, hoHse, &c. ; also, to 


SwUh, quickly. 


empty. 


S'jae, afterwarda, then; Bince. 


Tot, a fondling name given to a 




child. 


T. 


J&ijM, tousle, or tomle, to rumple, 


Tkid, n, tond. 


to handle roughly. 


md, told. 


nw'm'd, tamed. 


21WK, tfllten. 


Toitimoad, a year or twelveraoiitn. 


TaiTow, \a roinse wliit we Jovs, 


Tbimslf, to handle roughly. 


ftom a cross Immonr. 


2Vtg, neat, handaomo. 


J!7sj, a littJa dram-cup. 




SiKa, n small loclt of hiur, or any 


TVon, on instrument erected In ev 


little quaiiSty of wooi, ootton, 


cry burgh hi Soothind, for the 


&0. 


weighing of woo! and otlier 


Tas, 0. whip or scourge. 


hea^ywnres. 


Tmt, to nttond, to laka care of; to 


TSw, to believe. 


obsorve, to remark. 


Tiikie, a quarrel or broil. 


Thaok, thatoh. 


Twa thi-ee, two or three. 


Thae, those. 


Tisi^l, touch. 


TUn, then. 


Tj/ie, a dog of one of the larger and 


TMevUai, wanting propriety, un- 


common hroods. 


Thide, to thrill. 


V. 


ThoU, to endure, suffer. 


ITneilk, not easy. 


TluM, thaw. 


U^fUUi-'d, not foddered. 


Tkrang, throng. 


Unko, or raico, unknown, strange ; 


mrauKtrt, froward, cross, crabbed. 




Thrawm, stern and crosa-grained. 


Wuoiiij, unliioky, ugly. 






n/t, good order. In tift, in tbe 




mooa. 


Vide, a ferrule. 

ntsy, to view with oara. 


ri«, to. rim, to it. 
rimm#<-,-|!™vi «M Mmmer, put 






Tim, or (;^ to loao. TirO, lost. 




35«ff, eiatcr. 


Wa, or iMW, wall. 


7i«Sffl-, portion, dowry. 


Wad, would. 
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WadTia, would not. 

IFiM, Borfowfiil; woo. 

Wa^u\ woeful. 

Wqf, wandering bj itself; worth- 



Ware, wares, morahandiBO ; to ex- 

Warh, work. 

Warld, world. 

U'JH'fonJ, wizard. 

Worst, worst. 

Wal, or mU, to know. 

Wa^i; aniale sheap that lias been 

gelded while n lamb. 
Waltia-viAats, tjiow-uot-whata. 
Wrmi, or wawJ!, to walk ; to watch. 
WmUag, watching. 
TPs'on, or vies one, st child. 
Wear up, to drive off. 
Wee, little. 
Wien, thoiiglrt, imagined, aup- 

poaed. 
Weeft to slop or oppose. 
WestUn, westsrlj, westward. 
Wed-Porif the sheep market-place 

of Edinbni^h. 



Whiiidgiiig, whining, wliimpering. 

Whine, fnrze. 

Whisht, hnah, liold jour peace. 



WiU-^e, wild fire. 

Win^linff, a turning backward and 
forward, winding like tlie me- 
anders ofariver. 

Win, or won, to reside, dwell. 

Wiana, will not. 

Winsom, gmning, drairable, agree- 
able, complete, large, haiid- 



WiikeraJdns, i 



L agani; 



; th« 



Wobeter, — (J« dcel gaes o'er Jiihn- 

Wobalei; the devil's to pay. 
Ta Woo, to dry by exposing to the 

Won^, wound, wrapped around. 

Woo, or M, wool. 

Wood, mad. 

Wcod^, the gailows : for, a withy 
wna formerly naed oa a rope 
for hanging criminals. 

Word;/, worthy. 

Wool, wonderful, atraage. 

Wrang, wrong. 

Wreaths of snow, when heapa of 
it are blown together by the 

Wi/le, or mU, to entice. 
Wjfie, or uriie, to blame, blame. 

Y. 
Teslreen, yesternight. 
Yoiit, beyond. 
Toi/iiii, youthfulneSB, 
Yoid, to yell. 
Yule, Christmas. 
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AND OF THE BEST EDITIONS OF THEIR WOEKS. 



ADAMSON, H. The Mnso's Threnodie, or, Mirtliftil Moumirjrs ; nnd 

a Poetical Description of Pettli. Map. 8vo. Perth, 1774. 

ADAMSOR, JOHN. Tlie Hugo's Welcome to the liigli nnd miglity 

C'mce James, king of Grest Britidno, France, und Irelnnd, atiar his 
ppy returu to Ins old aud iialjve kingdome of SooClnnd, nfter XIII 

yenrs absence. Folio. Edinbui^b, IGIS. 

ADAMSON, PATEICK. (AriAMsJmi of St. Andrcm.) Pnraplirnse of 

the Book of Job. 15ST. 

ANDEESON, PATBICK. The Picture of o Sootish Baron Court: 

a Dramatic Poem. 12mo. pp.iB. Edicburgli, 18S1. 

AINSLIE, HEW. A Pilgiiinngo to lie Land of Bums, interaperaed 

with Poema and Songs. 13mo. ISW. 

ALLAN, EDWARD. Originii! Poems. 12mo. pp.108. Glasgow, ISB6. 
ALLAN, EOBEET. Evening Hours: Poems andSonga.^ 

ALVES, EOBEET. The Wee 

ANE PLEASANT GAELAND of Sweet Scented Flowers. 4to. pp. 
31. 1S3B. 

ANSTEUTHEE, SIH WILLIAM. Essays, Moral and Diviuo; inter- 
spersed with Poetry. 1701. 

AREUTHNOT, ALEXANDEE. Miseries of n Poor Sol olar Praise of 
Women, Love, &c., &o. 1568. 

AEBUTHNOT, JOHN, M.D. JjflandJFo.- aP em H. D. 

AEM8TE0NG, JOHN. Art of Prcsarvhig Health onl oil er Poems 
mid Plays. Svols. ISmo. London 1770. 

AEM8TE0NG, JOHN. Juvenile Poems, with Reniaik'i on Poetry. 
1791. 

ATTON, SIE KOBEET. Poems on Woman'* Inconst incy 1600. 
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BAILLIE, JOANNA. Poon a feoagb nd Plnjs. 8vo. pp. 84T. 
$4.00. lionAoa, 1351. 

BALFOUR, ALEXANDEE CI aroptera omitted in Crabbe's Pariah 
Better, with other TBlea IB no pp "^7. Ediuburg-h, 18B5. 

BALFOUR, SIR JAMES. (Bolladi ai d oti er Fagitive Poetical Pieces, 
chiefly Beottish, from thaeolie ton of) 4to. Edmburgh, 18S4. 

BALNAVES, HEKKY. A Poelicnl Shapsodj-. H. D. 

BAMNATYNE, GEOEGE. (Anc Ballot Book, written in the Tenr of 
Qod 1553 i and Aiioient Scottish Poeim, pnbtished from tne MS. 
of) K. D. 

BARBOUE, JOHN. The Bruca and Walloce : or, the Motrien! History 
of Robert I. Kiug of Soots, Mid Sir William Walloce. Piibliahed 
IVom a luannaonpt dated 1189, aa preserved in the Advocate's 
Libmiy, with Notea, Sloasary, and a Memoir of tlia Life of the 
Author. By John Jamieaon. 2 vols. 4to. pp. S2S niid 664. 

EdinbDigh, 18S0. 

BARCLAY, ALEXANDER. Here begjiinelh the I^lognes, whereof 
thefyratthre oojitejncth the Myaerjoa of Courtets and Courts of all 
FrjiiCBH in general. The ftpHrth eoiitsjDiiig the Mnunera of Eioh 
Men anenst Poets and other Clerka. S. V. 

BAECLAY, JOHN. A Iteoription, in verse, of the Eocnan Catholic 
Church. 16T9. 

pp.185. 
*, 1S83. 

BAEEY, THOMAS. (Prosott of SolhmU.) The Bottle of Otterbiirn 
Bower. M.S. 1383. 

EEATTIE, JAMES. Original Poema and TranBlalions. Bvo. pp. 108. 

EBATTIE, JAMES HAY. Literarj uiid Poetical Eomaina. 1800. 

BELL, JOHN. Cartlane Criuga : a Poem. 12mo. pp.73. 

Edinburgh, 181 B, 

BELLENDEN, JOHN. ITranshdw of Hector Bifee.) The Proheme 
of the Cosmographe. Folio. 1556. 

BINNEY, JAMES. Poema, chiefly in the Scotliah dialect. 18mo. 

EbIbo, 1815. 

BLACK, E. JOHN. The Falls of Oyde; or, the Fairies. A Scottish 
Dramatic PaetOTEil, in Five Acts, with Three Preliminary IMsaerta- 
tjoca. 8vo. pp. Ml. Edinburgh, 1806. 

BLACKLOCK, THOMAS. A ColleotJou of Original Poems, a vola. 
12mo. pp. B89 and 260. Edinbni^h, 1760. 

BLACKWOOD, ADAM. DoJareEegci. 164*. 

BLAIR, JOHN. {Ghoplma to Sir WHliam WdBacs.) A Hiatory of 
WiJIaee, inverse; written joinlJy by him and Thomas Gray. S. D. 

BLAIR, SOBERT. The Grave, imd otiier FoeniB. Edinburgh, 1731. 

BLAMIRE, MISS. Songs in the Scottlah dialect. N. D. 

BOSWELL, SIR ALEXANDER. Songa, ehieHy in the Scottish dia- 
lect. 8vo. pp. 34. Edinburgh, 180S. 

BOYD, MARK ALEXANDER. Poems— Latin, English, and Soottiah, 
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ISIS. 

BKOWK, HUGH. The Covenanters, and other Poems. 1825. 

BRUCE, MICHAEL, Poema on Several OochsLohb. ]2iiio. pp. 178. 

Ejliubiirgli, 130 J. 

BRUCE, GEOEGE. Poema and Songs on Various Occiisioiia. 8vo. 

pp. 203. Edinboi^h, 1811. 

BUCHAN, P. The Eeci-entlon of Leianro Hours; being originiil Songa 

and VeiTtea, chiefly In tlje Scottish dialeot. IBmo. pp. 138. 

Ediiibur^h, N. D. 
BUCHANAN, ANDREW. Eural Poetry, 13mo. pp.148. 

Sdrliug, 1817. 
BUCHANAN, DOGALD. (SaJiooiiiiasier at Sannach.) Pooma in the 

Gaelic language. 1770. 

BUCHANAN, GEOSGE. A Lntin Version of tlia Psalms of David, 

Satires, Epigraioa, and Plays. IflOO. 

BDEEL, JOHN. Tho Deaoription of the Queen's Mnjestie'a Malst 

Honorabio Entree into tho Town of Edinburgh, upon ths 19th dny 

of May, 1690. 1B90- 

BUENE, NICOL. Tlie Disputation eonoeminc the controverted Hends 

of Keli^on holden in the real f ^ootlanl ( i poet I (i 

against ths Seformers.) An Adm t t t( An lir t M 

isters of the Deformed Kirk of SeotI d 1531 

BUENES, JOHN. Plays, Poem T I d h P ce 12 

pp. 31T. M 1 0= i&ie 



Scottish dial t O al 
Kim k 796 

BURNS, EOBEET. Poems, oliiefly tl Scott hd 1 t 8 pp 

S68. Portrait (original Minim gh ed/Oun j M b i^l 17SJ 

BUEK8, EOBEET. Poems, ohiefiy th Seotti I d I t 2 1 

Small 8to. pp. 2*9 and 388, Be o d d li Edii b gi , I7B8 

BUKNS, EOBEET. Tho Works of, with an aooouiit of his Life, and a 

oriWoism on liis Writings. To whioh is added Some Obssri-ations 

on the Character of the Scotish Feasantry, with a copious Glossary. 

By D-r. J. GuTTie. i vols. 8yo. pp. 895, 469, 426, and 414. 

BDENS, EOBEET. The Works of, with his Lift, awi mimerims wond- 
cuts hji Beioick, aft^' Tkwrstim. 3 vols. 13mo. Newcastle, 1808. 

BDENS, EOBEET. Poems, with an account of his Life and Miseello- 
neoua Remarks on his Writinga, conUiniiig also many Poems and 
Latt«ra not printed iu Dr. Currie'a ediljou. B vols. 8vo. pp. 820 
Bud ST9. Edinbnrgli, 1811, 

BURNS, EOBEET. The Works of, edited by tlie Ettriofc Shepherd 
and William Motherwell. 6 vols. 12mo. pp. M4, 828, 848, 888, 
and 4S5. liftoen engravings. Glasgow, 1880. 

BUENS, EOBEET. Tho Worlis of, with a Life by Allan Cunningham. 
8 vols, 12mo. pp. 834, 846, S4S, 877, 386, 8SS, 344, and S34. (Sic- 
Uea engt'aiiingt.) London, 1834. 



Hostec by Google 



OATALOGtl 

BURNS, EOBEET. Tlie Works of, contiuiiitig liis Life bj John Look- 
hBrt : tlie Poetry and CorraBpoudenco of Dr. Cunio's ediOon ; Ko- 
grnpfiicid. SkoIcheB of the Poet by himself, Gilbert BHro^ ProtliBBor 
Stuart, oQd others ; Esaay on Soottish Po«trv ; Biiriw'B Soii^mfrom 
Johnsou'9 Mnsiool MiiBeum and Thompsou 3 Seloot Malodies ; Se- 
loot 6coltiiili Songs by other I'oota, from tlia best oolleotioas, with 
BuruB'a EemarliB. Bvo. pp. 691. Edinburgh, 1887, 

EDENS, EGBERT. The Poems of. A new edition, wich additional 
Poems, a new Life of the Anthor and Motes, edited by Sir Harris 
Nioohia. 8 vols. IBmo. London, 1389. 

BDBNS, EGBERT. The Works of, with n Life by Allan Cunningham, 
and Notes by Gilbert Bnrua, Lord Byrou, Thomaa Campbell, Tbo- 
inaa Carlyle, Eobsrt Chambers, Wm. Cowper, Cromek, Allan Cnn- 
niagliam, Br. Ciirria, Wm. Hazlltt, James Iloirg, Lord TranelB 
Jetfi'ey, T. Landseer, J. Lockhart, W. Motherwell, Sir Walter Seott, 
ProfijBsor John Wilsoii, aiid Wm. Wordsworth. Eoyal Svo. pp. 
320. London, 1M6. 

f, edited by Eobert Chnm- 
Edinhurgh, 1852. 

BUKT, JOHN. Horffl Poclicio ; or, the Transient Musings of a solitary 
Lyro, oonaiatine of Poems and Sonas in English DcdSuotah. ISmo. 
pp. IM. Turlington, N. J., 1819. 

CAMEEON, WILLIAM. A Poetioal Dialoguo on Ealigion, hi the 
Soottish dialect, between two Gentlemen nnd two PloiiijlimBn ; and 
two additional Cantos to Dr. Beottio's Miustrel. Ediiibnrgli, irSS. 

CAMPBELL, GEQKGE. Poems and Songs, <6o. Bom irel. 



CHAMBEES, EOBEET. Poems by. 4to. pp. AS. Edinbui^b, 18S5. 
CEICHTON, JAMES. (_!&/ Jdrmt-able,) Latin Poems. Sine Imo, swu 



CHUSCHYAED, THOMAS. Chips eoneemiiig Sootiand, bdng b ool- 
leetioii ofhis Pieeos relative to that eonntiy; with Historical Motes, 
a Life of the Author. (Editsd by Qeorge Chalmers.) : 



pp. 231. London, ISIT. 

CLAPPEETON, — . Wa Worth Maryago ! N. D. 

CLARKE, WILLIAM. The Grand Tryal; or, Poetioal Eseroitations 

OLELAND, WILLIAM. A coUoelion of several Pooms and Versos 
composed npon various oooaslons. l3mo. pp. 140. 1BS7. 

COCHBAN, WILLIAM. The Seasons, in Four DoaoriplJvo Poems, 
witli Moral Eefleotions and Hymns. 1730. 

COCKBURN, MRS. The Flowers of the Forest, nnd other Songs. 
H.B. 

COLVIL, E. The Cnlcdonitin ileti 



St. Andrews, IT 96. 



Hostec by Google 



SCOTTISH POETS. 



CEAWFOED, AECniBALD. The Eaah Vow, Bonnie Mary Hay, and 

other Songs and Poems. 1835. 

CEAWFOED, DAVID. PooniB, chiefly in the Scottiali dialect; (ind 

tn*o Comedies, numely. Courtship a la Mode, Love at First Siffht, 

. and Love Episties in Vorse. Edinburgli, 1798. 

CEAWFOED, BOBEET. The Bash nboon Traqnair, and otiicr Sonis. 

1782. 

CKAIG, ALEXANDEK. Amorous Sougs, eonneta, and Elates. 4to, 

London, 1604. 

CHAIG, JOHN. Pocma. ISmo. pp.147. Edinburgli, 1897. 

CONNINGHAM, A. {Sa^l of Gkneaira.) Epistles, and otlior Poems. 

CUNNINGHAM, ALLAN. Sir Marmndulrc Mniweli, n Dramatio 
Poam ; tlie Mermaid of GiJloway; tha Iiegeiid of Eielinrd Foul- 
der ; and twenty Scoltish Soaga. 12mo. pp. HIO. London, 1823, 

CUNNINGIiEAM, ALLAN, Tiie Maid of Elvar. A Poem, in Twelve 
Pnrts. 12mo. London, 1883, 

CUNNINGHAM, THOMAS M. Mn-'sl Mi-a, and other Foeme and 
Songs. 17S7, 

DALEYMPLE, JAMES. A Collootion of Songs. 1758. 

DALYELL, JOHN. Scottish Poems of the Sixteenth Century. 2 vols. 
12mo. pp. IBl and BBO. Edinbnrgh, 1S02. 

DALZIEL, GAVIN. John and Saunders, a Paatflral ; and the Down- 
Mi of Napoleon, with otiier Poems. 17S3. 

DAVIDSON, JOHN. The Poetical Eeinnins of, with a Biographical 
Account of the Author. 12mo. pp. 73. Edinhurgh, 1329. 
N.D. 
, a of Ancient Bal- 
lads, lamo, 

D0I9, DAVID, LL.D. P.moi 

DONALDSON, JAMES. (M^ 
a Looking-glass ibr Atheists 
Anntomlzcd, 

DONALD, ANDEEW. Plays, Poema, and Songs, London, 1787, 

DOW, ALEXANDEE. Plays and Poems. 1769. 

DOUGLAS, FRANCIS. (Saker.) Rural Lovo, a Tale in the Sootlieh 

dialect, and the Birth Day. ■ 1741. 

DOUGLAS, GAWIN, (Sit^ of Dunkdd.) Satire on the Times: 

qnharin the Anthor aohawes the Stnet of thya Faia Wnrld, quhere all 

Tliyngs is Inmit fra Vortue tye Vyce. N. D. 

DOUGLAS, GAWIN. (Biek<^ "/ DunkM.) The Paiice of Honour. 

DOUGLAS, GAWIN. {Bialop qf DatikM.-) Tie (hUitea Biles <if 
Enoados, of tlia Famous Poet Virgill. Transhitad out of Latyne 
vorsas into Scottish melar. Esery Buix having hjs perticular Pro- 
logue. 4to. London, 1353, 



mio Poems 




N.D. 


^er.) API 
ind Profam 


ok Tooth for Swearers ; or, 
) Persona : and Husbandry, 
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DODGLAS, GAWIN. (Blili^ rf IhitiMd.) Virgil's ^iieis, translated 
into SrattiBli Torse by tha fiimouB Guwiii Douglas, Bisliop of Dun- 
keld. A new edition, wherein muoy of tlie erroi^ of tlie ftirtner 
Hre CDiTocCed, and the daffeota snppiied from on exceileub Man«- 
tcript. To wjiioh is added a lar^ra GloBsary, oitplnininj; tiie difacijt 
words, whioh may serve for a Diotioiiary to the old Soottlsli Innguage. 
" ' ■ ' - ~ - . ugfl^i^t Qf tiifj Author*H Idfband Writings, 

68, and a, GloBeary. 
Edinburgh, ITIO. 
Winter, 
of Mot. 
TS.t. 

DOUGLAS, H. K. Pooms and Songs, chiefly Soottjsh. ISmo. pp. 
16S. Edinbnrgli, 1824. 

DOUN, EGBERT. Pooms in the Gaelic langnage, N. D. 

DEHMMOND, SIE WILLIAM [of Haicl3iA,nu1in). Tha Poemn of, with 

iJie life of tha Autlior, by Peter Ounoingham. X2mo. pp. 336. 

Londou, 1833, 

DKUMMOND, THOMAS, LL. D. Poems Saered to Eelig^on. 1766. 

DUDGEON, M. Songs, Poems, &o. N. D. 

DUKBAE, JOHN. Epigrams and Elites. 1816. 

DUNBAR, WILLIAM, The Poems of, now first collectad, with Notes, 
and a Memoir of his Life, by David Laing. 2 vols. 8vo. pp. 826 
and 4B8. 15.50. Edinburgh, 183i. 

EGLISHAM, D. {The DUracUri- </ SucJiaiian.) Latin Poems, &o. 

ELLIOT, SIE GEORGE. Ainynta, .md other Poems. 1735. 

E^KINE, AKDEEW. Plays, Eeloguoa, and Songs. 1670. 

ERSKINE, HENEY. The Emigrant, a Poem ; the Sonsiave Plant and 
tha Katde ; Songa, &o. 

EBSKINE, EEV. EALPH. Gospel Sonnets, and other Poems. 1740. 

EEBKINE, SIE DAVID. King James the First of Scotland, n Tragedy 
in Bvo AolB. 12mo. pp. 114. Kelso, 1627. 

ERSKINE, SIR DAVID. King Jamas the Eifth of Scotland, a Tragedy 
in five Acta. 12mo. pp. 145. Kelso, I8B3, 

EWEN, EEV, JOHN. The Bontie Rows, and other Songs. N. D. 

FAIELIE, ROBERT. The Kalander of Man's Life, in Ehym, and 
Moral Emblems. Londoo, 1088. 

FALCONER, WILLIAM. The Shipwreek, and other Poema. 1785. 

EENTON, PETEE. {A Mbah.) Aitetrieal History of Eobert Brace. 
M.S. ISOO. 

EEEGUSON, EOBEET. The Poeljoal Worfes of, with a copious Life 
of the Author, and numerous engravings on wood by BewioTt. 2 
vols. 12mo. pp, 272 and 254. Newcastle, N. D. 

FINLAY, JOHN. WiOlaea ; or. The Vale of Ellersiie, with other 
Poems, lamo. pp. 170. Glasgow, 1806. 

FIKLATSON, WILLIAM. Simple Beottish Rhymes. 12mo. pp. 166. 
Paisley, 1815. 

EISIIER, JAMJS. (ne Mind Mimcian.) Poems on Viirious Sub- 
jects. Dumfries, 1792. 
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FLEMING, JOHN. Poems, ehieiiy in t!ie Soottisli diiilect. 12i 
pp. 151. CiipHT, Fife, 16 

FORBES, EGBERT. Ajas'a Spoooh to tlio Greelsn Knolw, n Journal 
to Portamoiitli tiud a Bbop Bill. Writtea in tbe broad Biiahun diu- 
leet. Edinbnrgli, 1T85. 

FORBES, WILLIAM. Tha Dominie Deposed ; or, Intrl^ae with a 
Toiii^ Loss. (Ill tlie Buoliaii dialect.) ISnio. Paisley, '"""' 

FOWLER, WILLIAM. The Tarantules of Love, nnd other Poeios. 



FULLESTON, JOHN. The Tortle-Dove, nnder the Abaeaei 

Presonco of hor only Choice. Bvo. Edinbiii:(ih, 

FYFE, ARCHIBALD. Poains aud Cfitioiams. IBoio. pp. 144. 

Pnisloy, 1806. 
GALL, RICHARD. Poems imd Soiigs, with n Memoir of the Anthor. 

ISmo. pp. 103. Ediiihurgli, ISia, 

GALLOWAY, ROBERT. I^BookseOer.) Poems, Epistles, and Songfl, 

in the Scottish, dialect. Glasgow, ■"""■ 

GALT, JOHN. Poems on Variona Snbjeota. Sto. pp. 101. 

London, 
GARDEN, F. (Lord Gardeaetone.) Miscellaneons Poems on V, 

Subjects. 
QAULD, HAERT. Poems and Songa. 12mo. pp. 32B. 

Aberdeen, 192S. 
GEDDES, WILLIAM. The Sants' Eeoreation. isaf 

GEDDES, ALEXANDER. The Battle of Bangor; or, tho Chnroh' 

Triumph, and other Poauis. ITSI 

GEMMEL, DAVID. Shans Water, a Poem in the Scottish dinlocl 

I2mo. pp. IB. Glasgow, 18S8. 

GEEKOKD, JOHN. The Poetical aud Prose Workt, Travels, and 

Eeinnrks of. 12mo. pp. 224. Leith, 1813. 

GIBSON, JOHN. OiJos aud other Poems. IBiiio. pp. 1S7. 

Edinburgh, 1SI3. 
GILFILLAN, ROBERT. Poems and Bongs. Fiflh edition. 12mo. 

pp. 3B2. Edinburgh, ISfll. 

GILMOUR, JOHN. PootJciU Remains, Harvest Home, Sabbath Saera- 

uient, and other Poems. ISmo. 
GLASS, JOHN. Tbe River Tay, a Fragment. N. D. 

GIASS, WILLIAM. Scenes of Gloamm, Original SoottJsU Songs. 

12mo. pp. 48. Stirling:. 

GLA^, WILLIAM. The Caledonian Parnassus : a Museum of Origi- 
nal BootlJsh Songs. 13mo. pp. 64. Edinburgh, 1S12. 
GLENCAIRN, ALEXANDER. (Saiio/:) Ane Epistle direetad tiiim 

the Holy lleremite of Allareit to his Bretliven of the Grave Freyre, 

1566. 

GLOVER, JANE. Author of " O'er tljo Moor nmting the Heather," 
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10 CATALOGUE OP THE 

GLASSFORD, * » » BiiiiuooUburn, a Poem in Four Boolts. 3vo. 

pp. 248. Glnsgow, ISIO. 

QOLDIE, JOHN. Poems niid Songs by Niohol Naiio. IS21, 

GOLDIE, JOHN. {The Poetic Seaman.) Tha DaU's Burial, Denth 

and Davio L., Ode to a Haggis, and other Poems. 1326. 

GOliDON, GILBERT. A Poem in imitation of the Cherry and Slae, 

GOEDON, PATRICK. Tlio Pamoiia mttorie of iJie Beiwuned and 

VaUiaat Fringe Boberl, sununned tAe Jimce, King of ScolUmd, &a., 

and Btindria obher VoliftDt Knighte, both Seola and Eosrlisli. 4to. 

Dort, J615, 



hUiM.. Dona in Heroick Verso. Svo. 


Dort, 1B15. 


GS^ME, JAitES. Poems on aaMnU ocoBsioi 
the LifB of tliB Anthor by Dr. Andoraon. 


IS, ivitli an ni^!0iint of 
EdiiibnrgL.lTTS. 


GRAHAM, D. History of the RiBfl, Progreiw, 
lata ReboUion in 1745, '16. 3vo. 


and Eitinction of the 
GloBgow, 1774. 



GEAHAME, JAME3. Poeticnl Works of. 3vola]2mo pp 171, 314, 

nnd 248. EJuibrtrgb, 1317. 

GRAHAM, JOHN {of Mio York). Songs, eliirfy an the Seottiali dia- 

GBAINGER, JOHN. Transloljon of tlie Elegies of Tihiillns, Poems 

of Sulpitia, and othar Poems. I^ndon, 1759, 

GRAHAM, JAMBS. {Marquis qf Moiarote.) Amatory Poems. N.D. 



SKANT, MRS. The Ilighlnnders, and other Poems. 12mo. pp. 889. 
Edinburgh, 1810. 
GRAY, CHARLES. Lajs and Lyrics. ].2mo. pp. B72. 

Edinbnrgli, 1341. 
GRAY, CHARIES. Poems, &a., &e. 12mo. pp. 175. Cupar, 1811. 
GRAY, ROBERT. Poems in the Seotoli and English dinleots. Svo. 

pp. 1611. Glasgow, 1798. 

GRAY, SIMON. Edinbnrgh : or, Tho Anelent Roynllv : a Sketch of 

former Manneva; with Notes. I2mo. pp.43. Edinbni'gb, 1818. 
GREENFIELD, ANDREW. Poems, r&o. 1730. 

HAMILTON, CHARLES. (Lord Bimniiig.) Ungrntaful Nanoy, and 

the DnliB of Aigyle's Lavee. 1740. 

HAMILTON, ELIZABETH. Popular Opinions ; or, a Pioture of Real 

Life exhibited ia a Difllogue between. a SeotUsh Parmer and a 

Weaver, &o., ifto., &o. To wbioh is added an Epistle ftom the 

Farmer to Elizabeth Hamilton in Snol^U Verse. Svo. pp. 108. 

Glasgow, 1312. 

HAMILTON, PAUL. Poems, Songs, and Translations, &a. N. D. 

HAMILTON, THOMAS. (Earlof Ha'ldiiigton.) Forty Select Poems, 

en several oceasious, and Talea ia Verse. Eainbui'gh, 173a. 
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J of Solomon. 

Edinbvirgb, 1TT5. 

HAEVEY, JOHN. (Sc/wdirmsUi'.) A Collection of Miscellniioons 
Pocins, nnd a Life of Kobcrt Bruce in Vorao, Edinbui^li, 1T29. 

HAY, PETEE. An Heroic Songe. Aberdeen, 1647. 

HENDEESON, ANDEEW. Tfjigeiiles, &0. 1752. 

HENEYSON, EOBEET. (SyScfl^Miiuttr fl/ Dim^ei-Hm.) BorrowBtown 
MouB and tlia Lnnilwnrb Mou», nod other Fables. In ScDttiuh 
Vorse. 157S. 

SEEON, EOBEET. The Schoolmnstoi^-a Play, and oilier Poems. N.B. 

HETEICK, ROBEST. {The DaimeUmgtoa Poet.) Cmiga of Ness. A 
Poem and other Poema and Songs. 1E26. 

HEEVEY, JOHN. The life of Eobert Brace King of Seofs. An 
. Heroic Poem, in Three Bonks. 4to. pp. B32. Edinburgh, 1TB9. 

HIWIT, AKEXANDEE. (Pluvghiaan.) PoemaonVnrionH Snbjeets, 
EngUth ajid ScotaL lamo. pp. 159. BerH-iok, 1S23. 

HOFLAND, MES. ■Wallace; or, llio Kght of Falkirk. A Meti'ioal 
Eomnuce. 8vo. pp. 262. London, 1810. 

HOGG, JAMES. Tlie Queen's Wako. A Legendary Poem. 870. 
pp. 866. Edinbnrgh, 1313, 

HOGG, JAMES. Qaaen Hynde. A Poem, in Six Books. 8vo. pp. 
443. London, 1825. 

HOGG, JAM^. The Jacobite Eolios of Scotland ; being tbe Songs, 
Aira, Diid Legends of the Adherents to the Honae of Stuail;, collected 
nnd illustrated by Jamoa Hogg. 3 vols. Bvo. pp. 444 nnd 488. 
( WUh Mtssh.) Edinbui^h, 1819 and 1821. 

HOGG, JAJMES. Scottish Pastorals, Poema, Songs, &o., mostly writ- 
ten in the dinloct of the South. Svo. pp. 62. Edinbargn, 1303. 

HOGG, JAMES. Jook Johnstone the Tinkler, A Poem. See Black- 
■wood for 1329. 

HOGG, JAMES. A Queer Book. {Poemi.) I2mo. pp. 3W. 

Edinbni^h, 1832. 

HOGG, JAMES. SongK, chiaily in the Scottish diiileot. ISmo. pp. 
S17, Edhibnt^li, 1831. 

HOGG. JAMES. Drnpatio Tales, w P% in bU fovr, namely: All- 
Hallow Eve, Sir Anthony Moore, The Profligate Prince, and The 
Haunted Glou. 2 vole. ISmo. pp. 274 cind 271. Edinbnrgh, 1317. 

HOGG, JAMES. Tlie Monntiun Bard, conaUting of Ballads and Bongs 
founded on Pacts nnd Legendary Tales. 8ro. pp. 470. 

Edinburgh, 1821. 

HOGG, JAMES. The Pilgrims of the Smi; a Poem. Svo. pp.148. 
London, 1918. 

HOGG, JAMES. The Foetie Min-or; or, tlie Living Bnrds of Britain. 
12mo. pp. 275. London, ISIS. 

HOGG, JOHN. Poems on Different Subjects, in tha Scottish dialect. 
ISmo. pp. 128. Hawiok, 1800. 

HOGG, WILLIAM. Poems, chiefly ja tlie Lntin (.injange, 1706. 
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CATALOGUE OF THE 

HOLLAND, SIR EICHAED. The Biike of the Honlate; or, tha 

Danger of Pride. An Allegorioal Poem. (In MS.) HBO. 

HOME, JOHN. DonalnB; or, Tte Nobis Shepherd: a Trngedy, and 

other PJaj'B, 3 vols. 8vo. Edinburgh, 1S32. 

HOPE, JOHN. Thonglita, ia Prose and Verso. Edinbiii^li, 1730. 

HOY, JOHN. FooniB ou Various Subjects. Ediiibnrgli, 1781. 

HUDSON, THOMAS. Hiatorie of Judeth, and Easiiys of nn Apron- 

teae in the Divine Arc of Poosie. ISOO. 

HOME, ALEXANDER. EpisUe to Monorief; viz., Defeat of the 

Spanish Armada, FljlJng with Montgomery, &o. 1S99. 

HUME, ALEXANDER. SootUsh Songs. 12mo, Loudon, 18S5. 

HUME, JjAV:D. Poems, chiefly LaUii, Paris, 1339. 

IMLAH, JOHN. MayFlowera: Poems and Songs ; some in Che *■«>*- 

tia& dialed. IHino. pp. 336. London, 1327. 

INQLTS, HENSY. Marioan, end other Pocma. Svo, pp. Ui. 

Edlnbui'gh, 1831. 
INGHS, SIR JAMES. Poema, consisting of Sonjp, Ballads, Satires, 

Piajs, and Farces. (In MS.) About 1513. 

INGLTS, SIR JAMES. Tlie Complaynl of Soothind, written in 1543, 

with a Preliminiu-y Dissertation and Glossary, ito. pp. 884. 

Edinbui^h, 1301. 
INGRAM, WILLIAM. Poems in the English and Scottish dialects. 

Svo. pp. 126. Aberdeaii, 1313. 

JAMES THE FIRST. (Xin? of Scothnd.) The Works of; to wliioh 

la appended an HiBtoricnl and Cridca] Dissertation on his Litb and 

Writjnge. lamo. pp.895. GhBgow "s"^ 

N. D. 



JAMES THE FIETH. (EfH/ qf SBoOaad.) Chryste's Kirfc c 



in Tymc, &e., Ac. 
JAMES THE SIXTH. {STmg gf Scotland.) The Essajes of a Pran- 



.0 Divit^e Art of foeme. With a. prefatory Memoir by R. 
P. GUIies. *to. Edinburgh, 1814. 

JAMES THE SIXTH. (ff«jj qfSialaad.) His Mojestia's PoBlical Ek- 
ercises at Vacant Hours. 4to. Edlnbnrgh, N. D. 

JAMIESON, J. Songa inspired by several occasions. V. D. 

JOHNSTON, ARTHUR. Parei^ and Epigranunata, and a Latin Ver- 
sion of the Psalms of David. 1332. 

JOHNSTON, PATRICK. The Three DeaUv's ileada. N. D. 

KEITH, C. TliB Farm's Ha, and other Poems. IJja. 

KENNEDY, JOHN. Fancy's Tour witli the Genius of Cruelty, mid 
Geordie Chalmers, or tlie Law in Glenbuckie. 1807. 



KERR, LYON. Scottidli Poems, Songs, &c. ISmo. pp. 128. 

Perth, 1802. 
KEKE, ROBERT. {_Enrlnf AMmm.) Pocma and Sonnets. 

Edinburgli, 1634. 
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KNOX, WILLIAM. The Harp of Zion. A Sories of Ljrics founded 
oil tlie Hebrew BctiptnroB. 13mo. pp. 190. Ediuburg'li, 1S2S. 

LAIDLAW, WILLLAM. Lnoj's Flittin, and other Songs. N. D, 

LAMOMT, ^. M, Poema and TaUa in Verse. 12mo. pp.179. 

LoLidon, 1811. 
LANDSBOEODGH, DAVID, Arron: aPoem. IBmo. pp. 176. 

Edinbnt^h, im. 

LAPRAIK, JOHN. (Ihntemparary niid friead iif Bv-mt.) Poems on 

Bovarsl Oouasiona. Svo. pp. 218. Kilmornook, 1738. 



LEYDEN, JOHN. Seottiali Descriptive Poems; with boiiio Illustra- 
tions of Bootoh Literary Antiquity. 12mo. pp. 248 : and Soeuaa 
oflofiuicy, deseriptlve of Teviotdule. ISnio. pp. 184. 

Edinbnrgh, 1803. 

lEYDEN, JOHN. The Pocticnl Eemnins of. With Memoirs of liis 
Liib by JnmoB Morton. 8vo. pp. 415. Edinbarah, 151B. 

LIDDLE, WILLIAM. Poems on Different Occaiaona, chiafl'y in the 
Scottish dialect. 12mo. pp. 344. Edinbui^h, 1S21. 

LINEN, ALEXANDER. Pooma, in the ScotUsh dialeot, on Vnrions 
Oooaraons. 12mo. pp. BOO. Edinburgh, ISIB. 

XIHDESAY, SIR DAVID. The Worhis of the lamoos and worthia 
Kidcht Sckir Zgadesaff i^ the M<nmt, aUae Lfftnm Mnj qf Armea. 
Ifeich/ oHfeetU, and vindicated from the former orronrie qulimrwith 
they n-ar befoir eorrnptit, and anementit with snndne Warkis 
qnMlk wsa not befbre imprentit. Tlie Contents of the Bnke, and 
qiihat Warkia or augmentit, the nixt eyde bbU Bebaif. (I'irat eolr 
lecUd edUum of this avikn-'i Voi-ki.) 4to. Edii.bui^h, 1S6S. 

LINDSAY, 8IE DAVID. iQf tJit Mojmi, Uon Xmi? at Amu wider 
Jmwe V.) The Poetioid WorkB of. A new edition, corrected and 
enlargad, with the Life of the Anther, prefiitory dinsertotiona, and 
an Bppropriala GloaBaiy by Qeorge {jiotoiers. 8 vola. 12mo. pp. 
470, 420, and B94. Edinburgh, ISlb. 

UNDSEY, ANN. Anld Eobin Gray, and other Songa. N. D. 

UTHQOW, WILLIAM. Pilgrim'e Farewell to bis Native Counfry of 
Scotland, wherein ia contained, in way- of Dialogue, the Joyae and 
Miaaiies of Poragriuation. With hia Lamaniado in his Second 
Travels. 4to. Edinbni^h, 1618, 

LTTHGOW, WILLIAM. The auahing Tearea of Godly Sorrow, con- 
taining the Cause-Sj Coiiditiona, and Homediea of Sinne, depending 
mainly npon Contrition and Confession. 4to. Edinbui^h, 1640. 

LITTLE, JANET. {7^ S<iattith MSbimid.) Songs, &e. 1T84. 

LOOHOEE, ROBERT. Poems and Songs in the Soottiab dialect. 1T»9. 

LOCKHAET, CHAKLE9. Poama of. on Various Subjects, in which 
are hlandod the Hnmourons and Pathatio, ISmo. pp. 178. 

Ayr, 1836. 

LOCKHAET, SIR MDNQO. Poema, &e. Tliis anthor'a works are 
enljrelj lost. 1530. 

LOGAN, JOHN. Poems and Plava, including a Lifu of the Aiiilicr. 
12mo. pp.323. Edinbnrgli, 1804. 
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IX)VE, JAMES. Poems on Sovernl Ooensions. 8vo. pp. 115. 

Edinburgh, 1TS6. 

LOWE, DK. ALEXANDER. Mniy's Dieiim, and other Songs and 
PoauiB. N. D. 

LYLE, THOMAS. Ancient Ballsda and Songa, ohieBy IVoin Tradition, 
MannseriptE, and Scares Works, with Eiographlcol and llliiscrative 
Notiooa, including Original Poetry. 12nio. pp. 3oO. London, 1837. 

MACAULAT, JAMES. PocniB on Various Snbjecla, in Booteh and 
Englisli. lamo. pp. 882. Edinbnrgh, 176B. 

MACDONALD, ALEXANDER. Poame, in Gaelio. 

MAC'INDOE, G. Tlio Wandering Muse ; or, a Miaeellauy of Original 
Ppolry, 13mo, pp. 28S. J'lrfsley, 1818. 

MACLAUBIN, JOHN. (Zoi-d Sreghorn.) The Worfea of. 2 vols. 
9vo, pp. 189 and 891. Ediiibargh, IT"" 

MACNEIL, HECTOR, The Poetical Worlts of. A new edldon, < 
Tested and enlarged. Five plates and portrait. 2 vola. 12ma. 
IBB and 196. Ediiibni^li, II 

MACNEIL, HECTOR. Tlio Links of Fortb ; or, A Parting Pee] 
the CarsB o' StirUng. A Plaint. Svo. pp. SO. Edinburgh, 11 

MACPHEESON, JAMES. Poetical Worts. IZmo. _pp. US. 

EcBuburgh, li 

MACPHERSON, DONALD. Melodies from the Gaelio, and Original 
Poems, with Notes on tlio Snperstitiona of the Higlilanders, &o. 
12mo. pp. 225. London, 1824. 

MACQUEEN, THOMAS, (^nsom.) The Exile: a Poem in Seven 
Boolis. ISnio. pp. IB6; and My Gloamiiig Amiiaamenta, a Va- 
riety of Poems on several serious and entertajning snl^octB. 

Glasgow, 1886. 

MACTAGGART, JOHN. The Scottish, Oaledonian Encydopedia; or, 
t!ia Original, Antiquatadj and Natural Cnriisitiea of the South of 
Seotlani— interaparsed with SeotlJsh Poetry. 3vo. pp. 504. 

London, 18S4. 

MAITLAND, SIE EiCHARD. Auld Kyndneas Poryett the Miseries 

MAITLAND, SIR RICHARD. Satire on the Town Ladlaa, The Age, 
MalieB of Poets, New Year, and ofchc " "■- 

MAITLAND, SIS EICHABD Co/ ZeiSiHjWn.). Poama. With an Ap- 
pendix of Seloetions fVom the Poems of Sir John Mnitland, Lord 
Tliiristane, and of Thomas Miutland. 4to. pp. fi4C. Glasgow, 18 
.. _.. □ Verse, by a Young Soldi 
Kelso, 17 

MALLET, DAVID. Poetical Worlta. 3 vols. 13mo. pp. 201, 284, 
and 2o4. fondon, 1760. 

MATHISON, THOMAS. The Golf, an Heroic Poeoi, in Tliree Cantos. 

MAYNE, JOHN. The SiUer Gim, a Poem, ir 

gow, a Poom. 13qio. pp. 2Sa. 
M'COLL, EVAN. The Mountain Minatrel; 

Englisli. 13mo. pp. 333. 
MERCSK, JAMES. Lyric Poems, &o. 
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MITCHELL, JOHN. A NigM on tiie Banks of Doon, mid other 

Poems. ISino. pp. IB2. P^Jsley, JS3S. 

MITCHELL, JOSKPH. Plnfey Honse, tuid other Poems iiiid Plavs. 

2 vols. 1729. 

M'KAY, AECHIBALD. Droutliy Tom, and other Poems, &o. N. D. 

MOFFAT, JOHN. Tho Wifa of Auohtermuohty, laid other Poema. 

N. D. 

MOLLESON, ALEXANDER. Miscollanies in Prose nudVerae. 12mo. 

pp. saa. Glasgow, 1303. 

MONTKITH, EOBEET Frat 1 t mm Tra luted, 1 A Th 

Btro of Mortality. E,l b I 1704 

MONTGOMEEY, ALEXANDER Til Ch y d Sloe w tl I 

Poems and Songs, iLo 157 

MONTGOMERY, JAMES Ti W d f Sw 1 d Th W t 

Indies, Tha Worid b f t! Flood, G 1 d S -^ f i! 

The Palioan Island ,P Ammt,Mill Pm 

Leotarea on Poetry Pro by P t ifeo ft \ J) 

MOOEE, DUGALD. Tl Eiid f tl N th A b f Poet -al 

T.-Jes jllustraavo ofHiMdScSjdCl 1 ip 

222. CI 1S33 

t th boots d E gl h P b 1 1715 
Poe 1 30 

MORRISON, DAVID. Poem h fly th S tti 1 1 1 t a 

pp. 224. M t ose 1700 

MOTHESWEIi, WILLIAM M fljAut dMd tl 

. au Historical Intr d t I N t 4t pp 61S 

1.1 w IB 
MOTHEEWELI-, WILLIAM P N rat 1 Lj 1 4to 

pp. 232. Glas 18 

MOTHERWELL, WILLIAM P th Poem 1 PI 1 7 

Bo t 1851 
MOONTGOMEEY, ALEXANDER. The Poems of, with BiogruplnciJ 

Notices by David Irving. 12mo. pp. 319. Ediubui^h, 1821, 

M'PHIEL, D. Songs in the Seottisb dialects V. D. 

It's AE, JOHN. Original Poema and SongH. ISmo. pp. IBS. 

Inverness, SeoUand, ''""'" 



MURRAY, DAVID. (Viscoartl Slenaont.) Elegies, &0. 
-MOIR, WILLIAM. Poomn on Varions Subjeols, with Notci, 

graphioal aud Critieal. 13ino. pp. S30. Glasgow, 

MYLNK JAMES. Poems, eonsisting of MiBoellaneons Pieces; and 

two TragedieH. 8vo, pp.435. Edinburgh, 1T90. 
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NAPIER, JOHN, (loi-d Mei-ehiMoa.) Poaticul Version of tim .V/flWHon 
Ormles. Edinbiirgli. 

HASSIYTH, ARTHTJE. Divine Poems, and Tlio Man's LookinygliMB. 
Edinburgh, IHBa. 

KEILANS, ALEX, The Dngia, and olhor Scottish Pooma. N. D. 

NICOL, ALEXANDER, NHturo without Art; or, Nntnra'B Prnyars 
inPoet;ry;ajn!BFonrthCiiiitoofChri3t'HKi li th Gre 1766. 

KICOL, SOBEET. Poems and Lyrics. Ed b i^h 188B. 

'NICOI., JAMES. Poems, oliiefly in tlis heotti 1 1 I t vols. 

12mo. pp. ISfl and 194. El bn gh 1305. 

KICnOLSON, WILLIAM. Tales In Vorse, an 1 M coll eo Poems. 
ISmo. pp. 262. td b t,h 1814. 

OGILBY, JOHN. Translations of Homer, Ma o \ a\ nd fher 
Poems. 1649. 

OGILVIE, JOHN. Poems on Savorai Subjeota. . vols. 8vo. pp. 298 
and 286. Dublin, 1T69. 

OGILVY, MES. D. A Bool: of Highland MinsWelsj, with Illustni- 
tJons by K. R. M'lan. 4to. pp. 272. London, 1846. 

OSWALD, JOHN. The Vila's Dream, and other Poemn. N, D. 

OSSIAN. The Poems of, in tbe oripnal Gaelic, with a literal transla- 
tion into lAtin br the late Eobert MacRivlan ; together with A 
DiasertutJon on tbo Authontiia^ of the Poems by Sir John Sin- 
clair, Burt. ; ancl a Tranalntion from the Italian ot^ the Abbf Coaa- 
ootlUs DiaaertotJon on the Coutrovcrey raspeeting the Authenticity 
of Oasian, witii Notes and a ■SupplemontBiy Essay by John M' Ar- 
thur. Published nnder bho annotJon of the Highland Sooiot)' in 
London, 3 vols, royal 8vo. pp. 600, 890, and STB. Portrait of 
Oaaiaa. London, ISDT. 

OSSIAN. The Poems of, &c., containing ttie PoeUcal Works of Jamea 
Macpherson, Esq., in Prose and Ehyme, with Notos and Illua6ra- 
tions by Malcolm Ijung. 2 vols. 8vo. pp. 5T9 and 634. 

Edinburgh, 1S05. 

PACE, JAMES. Pooma on Varions Occasions. 18mo. pp. 95. 

Edi^atiirBh, 1804. 

PAGAN, ISABEL. [Avthm- of " Ca the Toim to (he Knoavs.") 1797, 

PANTHER, PATRICK, D. D. Valiiadra, a Poem in Frais of Wftl- 

PARK, WILLIAM. The Vole of EhIc, and other Poems. 12mo. pp. 

2l)B. Edinburgh, 1838. 

PATERSON, NINION. Epigrame, &c. ia7». 

PATTERSON WILLIAM. Plays, &c. 1T38. 

PATTERSON, WALTER. The Legend of lona, with other Poems. 

8vo. pp. 34S, Edinburgh, 1814. 

PENNEC0IK, ALEXANDER. The Worlta of, oontidiiing tho Da- 

Borlption of TweoiUlalo and Mlscallaneons Foems. A now edition, 

with eopioHB Notes, forming a complete history of the country to 

tho present time. 8vo. Edlubuish, 1815. 

PICKEN, EBENEZER. Miscelhineous Poems, Songs, &c, partly in 

the Scottish dialect, witli a copions Glosaary. 2 vols. ISmo. pp. 

199 and 188. Edinburgh, ISIB. 
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PINKEETON, JOHN. Bime.'! by. 12ino. pp. 226. London, 1783. 
riTCALENE, ARCniBAUJ, M. D. Select Poems and Plaje. 

London, 1T28. 
PEEEBLES, WILLIAM. A poet and ooinmeiiK.tor on Burn*; died 

1826. 
PETMEOSS, DAVID. Welcome to J.nmes'e EeturntoScoUand, H.D. 

E253. For- 
udon, 1SS9. 

r2l'^'d*173t 

EAMSAY, ALLAN. Tha Foema of. A now edition, ootreotcd and 
enlurp-ed ; with a GlosBury. To wliioli nre prefixed a Life of the 
Author, from nnthentia documents ; nnd EemarJu on liis PoeraB 
from n large view of their merits ; aiithoutio Portrait, ftnm an orlg- 
inal drnwing by his son, the latoAlloD Eamssy; fae wmlle of the 
Poet's linndwridng, and oopper-eiigraved Vigoetto. B vols. Bvo. 
pp. 578 and 803. London, 1800. 

EAMSAY, ANDEEW. The Creation— the Happj Condition of Man 
betbre the Fall. Edinbnrgli, IBSO. 

EAMSAY, JOHN. Poems and Songs in the Soottish djaleot. N. D. 

RANKIN, WILLIAM. Poems on Different Snbieeta. IBmo. pp. 
127. Leith, 1812. 

EENNIB, JOHN. Poema, Miseellaneous and Pnstoi-ol. E vols. 

EICHA8DS0N, WILLIAM. Poems, chiefly Ennil, 12nio. 1775. 

EICHAEDSON, WILLIAM. The Miud of Loehlin, a LyrienI Drama, 
with Legendary Odes, itnd other Poems. 12mo. pp, 123. 

RIDDELL, IIENEY B 
pp. 336. 

EOBEETSON, ALEXAHDEE (of SUmnaR). Foems on Various Sub- 
jects and Occnfiiona. 8vo. pp. 260. Edinbut^li, N. D. 

EODGERS, ALEXANDER. Poems and Song?, Humorous and Sa- 
tiridil. 12rao. pp. Sao. Glasgow, 1883. 

i; Tha 
1542. 

S0S8, ALEXAHDEE. A Picture of the Life of Christ takou from tha 
Georpos of Vii^il. 

E0S8, ALEXANDEE. Holeonore ; or, The Fortunate Shepherdeas: 
a Poetlwil Tale. To ivhieh is added tlie Life of the Anthor, con- 
tiunlng a perSeular description of tlie roinontjo place where lie 
lived, and rai account of the manners and amn.somontaoi'lhB people 
of that period, by his grandson, tlio Eev. Alexander Thomson. 
12mo. pp. 200. Dundee, 1312. 

EUSSELL, WILLIAM, LL. D. Poems and Songs. K. D. 

SADLOCK, M. Songs, chiefly in the Soottish dialect N. D. 

SANDS, JOHN SIM. Poems on Various Sutgeota, Polltionl, Satirical, 
and HumorouB. 12mo. pp. 230. Arbroath, 1888, 
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CATALOGUE OP THE 

SCOTT, ALEXANDER. {The Seoltwh Ana..i-sm ) liinont of th 
Miister of Erskiii, Adijoo lo Wowm'', Coniiael to Lnstio LndiBB 
The Blato Lover, nnd o\bsr Poems 156C 



SCOTT, ANDEEW. Poems, oMefly ii 

pp. 204. 
BCOTT, WALTEE. Aiioient Clivouidef 

SCOTT, SIE WALTEE. Minstrelsy of the Scottish Border ; Bir Tri^ 
train ; lay of flie Lnat Minstrol ; Bnliads, TratiBlaHons, and Iniitn- 
tioQR ftotn the Gemum ; Marmion — a Tole of Flodden. Field ; Lady 
of the Luke ; Eokabjj The Vision of Don Eodoriok ; The Lord of 
the lalos; Bridle of TiiormiuQ ; Ilarold lihe Duuntleas; The Tield 
of Waterloo: Piays: MiscollacooBa nud Oooaaional Pooms, Songs, 

SEMPIL, FEANCIS. The Bmiisliment of Povoitj, aud h ro ad 



Fleming Borg, Elegy on Habit, Simpson tha Piper of KiUt u k 

SHAEP, ANDEEW. A Collaotion of Poams, Songs, and rpi„,ra in 
Scotoli, English, aud Liali. laino. pp. 154. P th, 1620 

SHAW, QDISTIN. Advice to a Courtier : a Poem. 15S0. 

SnlEEEFS, ANDEEW. Poems, chiefly in the Scottish diolecL 8vo. 
pp. 4oa. Edinburgh, 1180. 

ishy. 
1789. 

SIMSON, ANDEBW. Trepatriarohioou, or the Lives of the three Pa- 
triarchs, Abrnliamjleiiftc, and Jacob, in Ver.te; and Doleftil Lamr 
ontaiions on tha "Horad Mnrther" of Arohbiahop Sharp. 1705. 

SIMraON, WILLtAM (^ OehOiree). Songs, &c. 1788. 

8S1NNEE, REV. JOHN. Amnsomeiits of Leisure Honra, or Poetical 
Pieces, chiefly in the Scottisli dialect. To which is added a. Sketch 
of tlia AulJior's Ijfe, witb some Eomnrks on Scottish Poetry. 
12mo. pp. 144. Edinburgh, 1800. 

SMITII, THOMAS. Mor.-J, Humorous, und SentimeiiUJ Poems. 
12mo. pp. 886. Glosgow, 1806. 

SMART, ALEXANDEE. Eambliiig Rhymes. 16mo. pp. 248. 

EdhiTini-gh, 1884. 

SMOLLETT, TOBIAS, M. D. TaoiB of Scotland, Ode to Indepen- 
dence, and other Poems and Plays. 1750. 

STAGS, JOBS. MiBoelianooua Poems, some of which are in the 
Cnmberlnnd dialcot. 12mo. pp. 249. Workington, 1805, 

STEEL, DAVID. Tlic Three Talcs of the Three Priests of Pebloa : 
contayning many notybill Examples and Sentonces ; and Kiue: of 
RojRohort. 4to. (MS.) 1400. 

STEVENBON, WILLIAM. Poems. 8 vols. 12mo. 1765. 
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STEWART, ALLAN. The Poetical Eemains of, with a Memoir of the 
Author. 12mo. pp. I4i. Fmsley, 18SS. 

STII.L, PETEE. Tha Cottor's Snturdny, and other Poems, chiefly in 
Scottish dialect. ISmo. pp. BIG. Pliilndslpliin, ISiS. 

STIEEAT, JAMES. Poems and SoQgs, in tha Scottish dialect. N. D. 

RTIELING, EARL OF. (WiUiam M&eimder.) Hecrentions with the 
Muses. Polio, pp. 594. iojui»i, 1687 , and Doome^i-dii)' ; or, the 
Gnint Diij of the Lord's Judgment 4to Edinhiirgh, 16X4. 

STONE, JEEOMB. The Immortality of Anthers n Poem : 
Tnmalationa fi^om thG Gaelic 

STRUTHEKS, JOHN. The Pionirl, and othe Pjcmi 19mo. pp. 
112. Glasgow, 1B18. 

BTRUTHEE8, ,TOHN. Pocuii Hirnl aid Eelig ons .) vols. ISmo. 
pp. 1T6 and 189. Glangow, 1814. 

STRUTHEES, JOHN. The Harp of Caledonia, or. Songs, Aneient 
and Modorn, chiefly in the Scottish dialect, with eopious Aiiiiotd- 
tions. Svols. 12uio. pp. 887, 425, aud 456. Glasgow, 1819. 

SYBSEEF, SIE THOMAS. Comedies aud Tragedies. 1666. 

TAIT, ALEXANDES. (The TitrloHos, Poet.) Poems and Songs. 
8vo. pp. seO. Paisley, 17S0, 

TANNAIIILL, EOEEET. The Works of, namely. Songs and Poems, 
chiefly in the Scottiali dialect; and a Play. With ft Life of the 
Author auJ a Memoir of Eobert Smith the musical eompossr, by 
Philip A. Rnmaay, 12mo. pp. aS3. London, 1350. 

iAYLOE, WILLIAM. Pooma hy, mostly in tha Scottish dialect. 
13mo, pp. Eo. Paisley, '""o 

TELFER, JAMES. Border Ballads, and other Miscelloiieoua I 

ISino. pp. 163. Jedhnrgh, 1824. 

THOM, WILLIAM. Ehymea and EeeollecHons of a Hand-loom "Wea- 
ver. 12mo. pp. 200. louden, 1847. 

THOMAS of EECILDOUNE, Sir Tristram, a Metrical Romanae of the 
Tlia-teeniJi Ceaiwy hy Thomas of Ercildoimo, called the Ehjmer. 
Edited by "Walter Scott-, Esquire, Advocate. 8vo. pp. 4D4. 

Edinburgh, .1304. 

THOMSON, JAMES. Poems, chiefly 



THOMSON, JAMES. Ayr 1 ' 



1 the Scottish dialect. 
Leltli, 
SI P ■ciil EEfiisions. 

■ tflnn LI) T Playa, and 
London, 1736. 
u M nerul of Sir 



TRAIN, JOSEPH. Strain i a M 

Archibald tlis Wioked, & 
TDENBULL, G.'i.'VIN. (Cbm^ Poe n n 

TYTLEE, ALEXANDER. Tlie Tempest, a Poem. 

TYTLEE, DE. H. }¥. Art of Nuraiiig Children : a Potau from the 
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VEDDEE, DAVID. Poems, Legendary, Lyrioul, ninl DescriptiTo. 

!2ino. pp.362. Edinbuigb, 1S42, 

VEDDER, DAVrD. The Covemmteva' Commnnioa, end otiior PoemB. 

12rno. pp. 157. Edinburgli, 1828. 

VEDDER, DAVID. Arcadian Sketches, Legendary and Ljricnl Piece.?. 

lamo. pp. 10(3. Edinburgh, 1332. 

VILANT, WILLIAM, Psalms, Hymns, and bpi: tml 8ong« , nnd 

Guapol Call iQ Melei: Edinburgh, 1S89. 

WALKER, JOHN. Poems in English, Scoteb, and Gnolio on Va- 

riouB Snbjeuta. lamo. pp. 143. Glii^ow 131T. 

WALKER, THOMAS. (T!ie Podieal Taiim ) A Pioture of tba 

■11 of Horace, and other Poems 

London, \'Ih2. 

WATSON, THOMAS. The Eliymer's Family, a CoUeotion of Enntr- 
lings. Arbroath, Scotland, ISSl. 

WEBER, HENRY. Metrionl Eommicea of the 13th, 14th, and lEth 
Centuries. Published from Ancient Mnuuscripte, with nn Intro- 
duction, Notes, and a Glosaary. 8 vols. 12mo. pp. 408, 479, and 
4J9. Edinburgh, 1815. 

WEDDEEBURN, JAMES, The Complaint of Scothmd Glide and 
Godly, Ballata, Psalms Verscft'ed. 1699. 

WEDDERBDRN, JAMES. Plays, in the Scottish hmgiinge. 1540. 

WHiTEFORD, CALEB. The Hen and the Golden Jss, and other 
Poems. iomlon, 1792. 

WILKIE. WILLIAM. The Epigoniad; a Poem, in Nino Books. 
12mo. pp. 378. London, 1769. 

WILSON, ALEXANDER. {The OmUhohgist.) Poems, eliiafly in 
the BeotUsh dialect, with an Aoeouiit of Uie Life and Writings of 
the Author. IBmo. pp. 266, London, 1 SI 6. 

WILSON, GAVEM. AColloction of MasoniBBonge, nnd Entertaining 
Aneodolea for the Use of all the Lodges. 1738. 

WII£ON, JOHN. Clyde: a Poem ; The Day FostiTal : Eai'l Douglas, 
and other Pooms. 12mo. pp. 252. Edinbnrgh, 1803. 

WIISON, WILLIAM. {Schodlmaitgi:) Douglas Wotor, Heppinlone, 
and other Poems of a MooruW, Religions, and Meloaeholy ooitt. 

About ISOO. 

WEIGHT, JOHN. The Retrospect of Youthful S<»nea, with other 
Poems nnd Songs, lano. pp.177. Edinburgh, 1S30. 

WTSE, GEORGE. Original Poema and Songs. 8 vols. I2nio. jip. 
£52, 330, and 300. Glu^ow and Fulfclrl;, 182,'j-2H. 

WYHTOWN, ANDREW OF. Da Oryffirnefll Cronytil of Scotland. 

Now flrat published, with Hoten, a Glossary, &o., by David Slac- 

pherson, 2 vols. pp. fiOl and 528. London, ]79.'i, 

- YEMAN, ALEXANDER, The Fisherman's ITut in the Highlands of 

Scotland, and other Poems, ISiiio. pp. 1,^2. London, ISOT. 



Hostec by Google 



SCOTTISH POETS. 



COLLECTIONS, AND ANONYMOUS AUTHOES. 

A BOOK of Scottish Paaqnels, &K. Three ParM in one Volnma. 

Edinburgh, 182T. 

A cnOrOE Collocdon of Sootcli Poems, Anoiont and Modem, Bclooted 
ohiefiy ftoni tha lahoiirs of the most ingenious WriterB in thia 
iiiigdoin during tlio lost two centuries, llimo. pp. 173. 

A COLLECTION of Comio nnd Serions Scot^jh Poenia, both Anoient 
onii Modem, bj Bevoiiil Bards. Tlirea PhtIb. 12mo. pp. 146, IIT, 
and 120. Edinburgli, 1706. 

A COLLECTION of Sorvrce, Curious, and Valuable Pieoee, both in 
Vorao and Prose, eliielly selected from the fugidve produotioas of 
tlie raoat eniinont Wits of the present nge. 12mo. pp. 412. 

EiSburgli, 1784. 

A COLLECTION of Anoient nnd Modarn Soottisli EalladB, Tiilos, and 
Songs, witli explanatory Notes and Observalaons. By John Gil- 
christ. 2 vols. 12mo. London, 1815. 

A NEW BOOK of Old Rilhids. 12mo. pp. 73. Edinbai'gh, 1844. 

A PILGKIMAGE to the Land of Biirnn, contuinino; Ancedotea 



'Baris, nnd the Ohamcters ho immortalized, with Dumerous Pieces 
of Poetry, Oriional and Collected. 13mo. pp. 260. 

Doptford,- 1822. 

A PLEASANT HISTOEY of Eoswell nod Lillian. 4to. pp. 310. 

Ediiibiii'gh, 1668. 

A TALE of the Three Bonnets, in Four Cantos. ISmo. 

Piusloy, N, D, 

ALLAN, JOHN (nf Sev Yin-h). Ayrshire and the Land of Bums. 
This is n uuiquQ ropoHitoiy of Newspaper CutUngs, Ballads, Songs, 
Biographioal Aneodotes, Auti^Tiiph Letlors, OralTraditious, Qoeor 
Jokes, Cards of Invitation, berfdea portruts of distinguiahed peiv 
sonages, and a greni, assemblage of eu^ved views of noted places 
in tiiat renowned part of Scotland. Collestad by the diligenca of 
the present owner, and arranged with groat taate and beauty, in one 
folio volume. New Yorl;, N. D. 

ANCIENT BCOTTiaH MELODIES, from n Mnnusoript in the reign 
of King James VI., with an Introductory Inquiry Illustrative of the 
History of Mnsio in Sootland by William Douney. 4to. pp. 390. 

Edinbargh, 1838. 

ANCIENT SCOTTISH POEMS, published from the MS. of George 
Baunatyne, 1668. Edited by Lord Halles. 8vo. £1 It. 

Edinburgh, 1816. 

ANCIENT SCOTTISH POEMS. Two— the Qaberlunzie-man and 
Christ's Kirk on the Oroon, witli Notes and Olnervations by John 
Callandor. 8vo. pp. 182. E^lnbni^h, 1772. 

ANCIENT SCOTTISH BALIABS, rooovered from TradiHou, ond 
noTcr before published, with Notes, historical and eiplnnatory, and 
an Appendix, oonfiuning the Aira of several of the Ballads. Bvo. 

AYESHIEE. The Ballads and Songs of Ayrshire, illnatraiod with 
SI:ot«hes, Hisiorioal, Traditional, Narrative, and Bi(^(rapMeal. 2 
vols. 8vo. pp. 120 nnd 122. Ayr, 1846 and '47. 
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CATALOGUE OF THE 

CAMPBELL, ALEXANDER. An IntroducUon to the History of 
Pootry in Scotlimd from the 'boginiiing of the IBth Centory to the 
Prosont T^ma, togBtlier with a CoDvei'sntioa on Scottish SongB. To 
wliioh are snbjoiiiod Songs of the Lowlaads of Boollmid, oareMly 
ooinpnrod with the originul ediljonH, mid ambcllished witli olmrno- 
torintio dosigns, oompoaod and engraved by the Irtto Dtivid Allan, 
a vols. 4to. pp, 874. and SSO. Mnaic and Plates. Edinburgh, 1798. 

CHALMERS, ROBERT. Scottish Songs Collooted mid Illustrated. S 
vola, J3nio. pp. 706. Edinburgh, 182B. 

CHAMBER, ROBERT. Seotliah Ballads Colleotcd and Illuatrated. 
12U10. pp. 89il. Edinburgh, 1829. 

COLLECTION of Anoient ScottlBh Prophecies ill Aliitoi-ativo Voree: 
reprinted iVoni Wuldogi'av-o's edition, u.do.ici. 4to. pp, 80. 

Sdmburgh, 1883. 

CUNNINGHAM, ALLAN. Tlie Songa of Bootland, Ancimit and Mod- 
em ; with an InttodnflUon and Notes Historlaal and Critloai, oud 
01iara«tora of the Lyric Poets, i uola. erowii 8vo. pp. 863, 852, 
353, and 384. London, 1825. 

F^NLAY, JOHN. Beotoh Historieal and Romantic Ballads, chiefly an- 
oiant, with Explanatory Notes and Glossniy. To which Is prefiied 
Some Raraarhs on the Eariy State of Eomande Composition Jn 
Beotland. 2 vola. 12mo. pp. 214 and 204. Ediiibui'gh, 1808. 

FEAGMENra of Andant Poetry Collected in the Highlands of Soot- 
land, and translated, from the Gaolio or Evse longn^e. I2mo, pp. 
200. i^'si eM'mn if the OsdimU Poems. Edinburgh, llBO. 

EEAGMENTA SCOTO. DramaUcfl, 1715 and 1738. IBmo. pp. 48. 

Etiiiiburgli, ISSfl. 

GILCHEIST, JOHN. A Collootion of Anidont and Modem Scottish 
Ballads, Talcs, mid Soiiga, with Explauation Notes and ObserA-e-- 
lions, a vols. 12mo. pp. 893 and 880. Edinburgh, 1816. 

HERD, DAVID. Andent and Modern SoolUah BongB, Heroic Ballads, 
&e. a vols. 12mo. pp. 812 and 832. Edlnfaureh, 1776. TAird 
and improved edition. 2 vols. 12mo. pp. S60 and 871. 

Edinbnrgh, 17D1. 

JACOBITE MINSTRELSY, with Notes illustrative of the .Text, and 
pontaiuing Historical Details in relation to the Hou.30 of Stuart ftom 
1640 to 17S4. 18ino. pp. 373. GhiBgow, 1827. 

JAMISON, EOBEET. Popular Ballads and Songs from Tradition, 
Manusci'ipls, and Scarce Editions ; with TranslationB of similar 
Pieces from Iho Ancient Dnnish language, and a few Original by the 
editor. 2 vols. ISmo. pp. 871 and 409. Edinburgh, 1808. 

ing of 



London, 1889. 

LAINQ, DAVID. Eirly Metrical Tales, ineliiding tha Historv of Sir 
%Bir, Sir Gryme, and Sir Gray Steill. 12rao. pp. 310. (176 copiej 
pHnkO-) Edinburgh, Ht D. 

LINTOUN QEEIN; or, The Third Market-day of Juna, 16B5 : a 
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MAETi QUEEN OF SCOTS. Lt^eads of, mid othar Andent Songs, 
I fl jinb from M8S. of the eistoentli Contnry, with an 

In i N and an Anpondix. 4to, pp. 174, 

London, ITBO. 

MEMOEABLIS of the Montgomaries : a Hnrrntive in Rhyme. 4to. 

Glaagow, 1770. 

MINSTREISY of tha Scottish Bordor, oODsisting of Hiatorioal and Eo- 
mnntio Ballada, polloeted in the oonntioa of Sootlund ; with a few of 
modern data, founded upon Loenl Tradition. (Bg Sir Walter 
Scott.) S vols. 8vo. pp. JE8, S02, and 420. KelBO. 

MOERTSON, E. A Select Collaetion of Favonrita Soottiah BalladH, 
with eoppor plates. 4 TOla. ISmo. Perth, 1190. 

HIIHSDALE MINSTEEL, bainc Original Poetry, chiefly of the Bnrds 
ofNithsdale. 12mo. pp. 3U, DnmlHes, IBIS. 

NORTIIEEH ANTIQUITIES. Illustrations of, fi-om the Eariisst Tan- 
tonic and Scandinavian Eemmns, being an abstraet of the Booka of 
Haroie and Nibclnngin Lays, with Translations of Metrieal Tales — 
from the old Qerman, Danish, Scottish, Icelandic languages — with 
Nol«s and Illnstjations. 4to. pp. S22. Edinbui^b, 1814. 

MOETHEEN MINSTEEDST, teing a aolaet SpeoimBn of Scottish 
Songs, with a Glossary, and wood engravings. 12mo. pp. IBS. N.D. 
RCT, THOMAS. (£iship . 

?Iisli Poetry, eonaisting o , , ._ 
lacos of onr carlior Poets, together with a fow of latev date, b 
vols, ISmo. pp. 4S9, 406, and 410. Migraved itad and taii}»feea. 



liondon, 1738. 

PINKEETON, JOHN. Scottish Bollada, a Collection of. Svols. 12mo. 
pp. 225 and 210. London, 1771. 

PINKEETON, JOHN. ScotUah Poema Eaprmted from Scarce Edi- 
tions. 3 vols. 12mo. pp. 215, 2S3, and 248. London, 1792. 
PINKEETON, JOHN. Select S&Htish Ballads, containing Balloda in 
Uie Tragic style and Comio kind. 2 vols. 12mo. pp. 316 and 240. 
London, ITTS. 
POEMS, consisting ohiefly of Odes and Elates. I2nio. pp. 176. 

Glasgow, 1810. 

POEMS, written in Laisnre Honrs. (Sy a Joui-neyman Mason.) ISmo. 

pp. 268. IiivernesH, 1829. 

EITSON, JOSEPH. Scottish Songs. 3 vola. 12mo. pp. 408 and 262. 

London, 17M. 

EI'KON, JOSEPH. The Caledonian Mnse : a Clirouolo^eal Coileetion 

of Scottish Poetry from tha Earliest Times; with yignettes engraved 

by Heath after the designs of Stoth.ird. ISmo. pp. 283. 

I,pu^n, 1B21. 
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